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To my Lady * * *, 
Madam, 

YOUR commands for the gathering thcfe fticki. 
into a faggot had fooner been obeyed 5 but, in- 
tending to prefent you with my whole vintage, I ftayed 
till the latcft grapes were ripe : for, here your Lady- 
Ihip has not only all I have done, but all I ever mean 
to do of this kind. Not but that I may defend the 
attempt I have made upon Poetry, by the examples 
(not to trouble you with hiftoiy) of many wife and 
worthy pcrfons of our own times ; as Sir Philip Sidney, 
Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal Perron (the ableft of his 
countrymen), and the former Pope; who, they fay, in* 
ftead of the triple crown, wore fometimes the Poet^s 
ivy, as an ornament, perhaps, of lefler weight and 
trouble. But, Madam, thefe Nightingales fung only 
in the fpring; it was the diveriion of their youth; as 
Ladies learn to fing, and play, when they are chil- 
dren, what they forget when they are women. The 
refemblance holds further; for as you quit the lute 
the ibonex, becaufe the pofture is fufpedled to draw the 
body awry j fo this is not always praftifed without 
fome vUlany to the mind 5 wrefting it from prefent oc- 
cafions ; and accujftoming us to a ftyle fomewhat re- 
moved from common ufe. But that ygu may not 
think his cafe deplorable who had made verfes; we 
arc told, that Tully (the greateft Wit among the Ro- 
mans) was once fick of this difeafe ; and yet recovered 
fo welly that of almgft ai bad a Poet as your fervant, 
B he 
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he became the raoft perfe^ Orator in- the world. Sa 
that, not fo much to have made verfes, as not to give 
over in time, leaves a man without excufe : the former 
prefejAting us with an opportunity at leaft of doings' 
wifel/, that is, to conceal thofe we have made } 'which 
I fliall yet do, if my humble requeft may be of as 
much force with your Ladyfhip, as your commands 
have been with me. Madam, I only whifper thefc in 
your ear 5 if yon publiih them, they are your own s < 
and therefore, as you apprehend the reproach of a.^ 
Wit and a Poet, caft them into the fire: or, if the^- 
come where green boughs are in the chimney, with die 
help of your fair friends, (for, thus bound, it will be 
too hard a taflc for your hands alone) tear them in ' 
pieces, wherein you will honour me with the fate oF 
Orpheus; for fo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
form, (not his limbs, as the ftory will have it) I fup- 
pofe were feattered by the Thractan dames. Here, 
Madam, I might take an opportunity to celebrate- 
your virtues, and to in{lru6( yo%i how unhappy you* 
are, in that you know not who you are { how much • 
you excel the moft excellent of your own, and how 
much you amaze the leaft inclined to wonder of our, 
fex. But as they will be apt to take your Ladyihip*s 
for a Roman name, fo would they believe that I en- 
deavoui*ed the charadVer of a perfefl Nymph, worfliip* 
ed an image of my own making, and dedicated this 
to the Lady of the brain, not of the heart, of 
Your Ladyfhip's 

moft humblfe Servant, 

Edm. Waller, 
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Preface 

TO THE FIRST EDITION OF 

MR, WALLER'S POEMS, 

AFTER THE RESTORATIONj 

Printed in thfe Year 1664. 

XTfTHEN the Author of thefe verfes (written only 
^^ to pleafe himfelf, and fuch particular perfons 
to whom they were direfted) returned from abroad 
fome years iince, he was troubled to find his name in 
Print: but, fomewhat fatisfied, to fee his Lines fo ill 
rendered that he might juftly difown them'; and fay to 
a mifbking Printer, as * one did to an ill Reciter, 
• • • Male dum recitas, incipit effe tuus. 

Haring been ever fmce prefied to con*e£l the matoy and 
grofs faults (fuch as ufe to be in impre/Iions wholly 
negle£led by the Authors) 5 hiis anfwer was, that he 
made thefe when ill Verfes had more favor, and" 
efcaped better, than good ones do in this age: the fe- 
verity whereof he thought not unhappily diverted by 
thofe faults in the impreffion, which hitherto have 
hung upon his Book> as the Turics hang old ragis,- or 

• ^ Martial, Lib. u Ep. 39. 

B % fuch- like 
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fuch-Iike ugly things, upon their faireft horfcs, and 
other goodly creatures, to fecure them agajoft fafcyia- 
tion. And, for thofe of a more confined under ftand- 
ing, who pretend not to cenfure; as they admire molt 
what they lealt comprehend, fo, his verfes (maimed to 
that degree that himfelf fcarce knew what to make, of 
many of them) might, that way at leaft, have a titife 
to fome admiration : which is no imall matter, if what 
an old Author obferves be true, that the aim of Ora- 
tors, is viflory; of Hiftorians, truth; and of Poets, 
admiration. He had reafon therefore to indulge thofe 
faults in his Book, whereby it might be reconciled to 
fome, "and commended to otliers. 

The Printer alfo he thought would fare the worfe, if 
thofe faults were amended : for we fee maimed (latues 
fell better than whole ones ; and clipped and walhed 
money goes about, when the entire and weighty lies 
hoarded up, 

Thefe ai-e the reafona whjch for above twelve years 
paft he has oppofed to our requefl j to which it was re- 
plied, diat as it would be too late to recall that which 
had fo long been made public ; fo, might it find ex- 
cufe from his youth, the fcafon it was produced in. 
And, for what had been done fmce, and now added, 
if it commend not his Poetry, it might his Philofophy, 
which teaches him fo chearfuUy to bear fo great a cala- 
mity, as the lofs of the beft part of his fortune, torn 
from, him in prifon (in which, and in baniihment^ 
the beft portion of his ^h hath alfo bcen.fpcnt), that 

he 
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ii^caii'ftill iing under the.burth^Of not unlike that 
Roman*, • . {. . 

* * * Qhj^iH diroifcre Philippi ' 

Decifis humilem pennis, inopemque patemi 

Et Laiis, & fundi. * * * , 

Whofe fpneading "witlgi the civil war had dip'd, 
And him of his old patrimony ftrip'dj 

Who yet not long after could fay. 

Muds amicus, triftitiam & metus . 
Tradam protervis in maie Creticum 
* Portarc ventis * • * Lib. I. Ode xxvi\ 

They that acquainted with the^ufes be. 
Send care, and forrow, by the winds to fea. 

Not fo much moved with thefe reafons of ours (or 
pleasM with our rhymes) as wearied with our impor- 
tunity, he has at laft .given us leave to aflbre the 
Reader, that the Poems which have been fo long, an^ 
£6 ill fet forth under his name, are here to be found a« 
he firft writ them : as alfo, to add fome others which 
liave fince been compofed by him. And though his 
advice to the contrary might have difcouraged us ; yet, 
obferving how often they have been reprinted, what 
price they have borne, and how eameftly they have been 

f Horace, Lib. IL Epift. ii« 

B 3 always 
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^ways inquired after, but efpecially of late; (n^ki^ 
good that of Horace, \ 

Meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddk : 

Lib. II. Epift. I. 

<' Some verfes being, like fome vines, recommended 
« to our tafte by time and age,*'} 
We have adventured upon this new fuad well-coirefted 
Edition ; which, for our own fakes as well as thine^ 
vre hope will fucceed better than he apprehended. 

Vivitur ingenio, extent mortis enmt. 

Albzmovanvs^ 
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P R E F A C E 

TO THS SBCONB ^AKT OF 

>IR, WALLER'S? OEMS» 

Printed in the Year 1690. 

THE Iteader needs be told no more in commenda- 
tion of thefe Poems, than that they are Mr. Wal- 
ter's : a name that carries every thing in it that is either 
greaty or gracefnl, in poetry ! He was indeed the Pa- 
rent of Englifli Vcrfc, and the firft that (hewed us our 
Tongue had Beauty, and Numbers, in it. Our laa- 
|;uage owes more to Him than the French docs to Car- 
dinal Richelieu and the whole Academy, A. Poet 
cannot think of Him, without being in the fame rap- 
tiUT Lucretius is in, when Epicurus comes in his way i 

Tu pater, & renira Inventor j Tu patria nobis 
^uppeditas praecepta : tuifque ex, Inclutc 1 chartis, 
Floriferis ut apes in faltibus omnia Ubant, 
Omnia nos itidem depafcimur aiirea dt£^a ; 
Aurea 1 perpctui Temper dignilfima vitil 1 

Lib. III. ver. 9* 

Tlw Tongue came into His hands, like a rough dia- 

JlDond : He poliihed it fipft ; and to that degree, that all 

artifts fince hiofi have admired the workmanship, with- 

<oiK prefeoding t» nead it. Sucklipg aad Garew,.! 

3 4 muft 
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i6 WALLEltrS POEMS. 

Neglefted Warwick, (whofe bold hand, like Fate^ 
Gires and reAinies the fceptic of our St^) 
Wboes for his Mafter; and, -with double fhame, 
Himfelf deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, 
The Lady Bona : whom )uft anger bums. 
And foreigft war jwrith^iivil rage returns. , . . 
Ahl fpareyour Iwords^ where beauty is to bKune; 
Love gave th' affront, and muft repair the fame : 
Wken France (hall boift of her, whofe conquering eyes 
Have made the beft of Englifli hearts their prize ; 
Have power to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And change again the counfels of our State. 
What the prophetie Mufe intends, alone ^ 
To- him that feels the fbcret wound is knov/n. 
^ With the fweet found of this harmonious lay. 
About the keel delighted dolphins play; 
(Too fure a fign of fea's enfuing rage. 
Which muft anon this Royal troop engage : 
To whom foft fleep feems more fecure and fweet^ 
Within the town commanded by our fleet. 

Thefe mighty Peers placM in the gilded barge> 
Proud with the burden of fo brave a charge $ 
With painted oars the youths begin to fweep 
Neptune^s fmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep ; 
Which foon becomes the feat of fudden war 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
As when a fort of lufty ihepherds try 
Their force at foot-ball, care of viftory 
Makes them falute fo rudely breaft to breaft, 
Th^t their encoXinter feems too rough for jeft j 

They* 



ON THE PRINCESS ESCAPE, &c. if 

They ply their feet, and ftill the reftlefs ball. 

Toft to and fro, is urged by them all : 

So fares the doubtful barge 'twixt tide and winds j 

And like effeft of their contention finds. 

Yet the bold Britons ftill fecurely row'd ; 

Charles and his virtue was their facred load ; 

Than which a greater pledge Heaven could not glvcj 

That the good boat this tempeft (hould out-live. 

But ftorms increafe ! and now no hope of grace 
Among th%m Ihines, fave in the Prince's face j 
The reft refign their courage, ikill, and light. 
To danger. Horror, and unwelcome night. 
The gentle veffel (wont with ftate and pride 
On the fmooth back of (ilver Thames to ride) 
Wandei*s aftoniih'din the angry Main, 
As Titan's car did, while the golden rein 
Fiird the young hand of his adventurous fon ♦, ' 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whofe defire. 
Waves thi'eaten now, as that was fcar'd by fire« 
Th' impatient fea grows impotent, and raves 
That, night affifting, his impetuous waves 
Should find refiftance from fo light a thing ; 
Thefe furges ruin, thofe our fafety bring. 
Th* oppreffed veflcl doth the charge abide. 
Only becaufe afTail'd on every fide : 
So men with rage and paflion fet on fire, 
Tnmhlitfs ^or hafle, impeach their mad deiire. 

» Phaeton, 

C The. 
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The pale Iberians had expired with fev* 
But that their wonder did divert their care ; 
To fee the Prince with danger mov'd no more. 
Than with the pleafures of their Court before : 
Godlike his courage feem'd, whom nor delight 
Could foften, nor the face of Death af&ight : 
Next to the power of making tempefts ceafe» 
Was in that ftorm to have To calm a peace. 
Great Maro could no greater tcmpeft feign. 
When the loud winds ufurping on the Main 
For angry Juno, labored to ieftroy 
The hated reliques of confounded Troy : 
His bold ^neas, on like billows toft 
Jn a tall ilnp, and all his country loft, 
Diflblves with fear i and both his hands upheld, 
Proclaims them happy whopi the Greek* bad quelPd 
In honoumblc fight : our Hero fet 
In a fmall (hallop. Fortune in his debt. 
So near a hope of crowns and fceptres, more 
Than ever Priam, when he flourifli'd, wore i 
His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 
His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues feaf: if any thought annoys 
The Gallant Youth, 'tis love's untafted joys j 
And dear remembrance of tfiat fatal glance, 
For which he lately pawn'd his heart in France j 
Where he had feen a brighter Nymph, than * flie 
That fprnn^ out of his prefent foe, the fea» 
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ON THE PRINCE^S^ ESCAPE,^ Sec. ^i^ 
That nol^lfi sinioiiry more tkan mortal £re. 
The conquer'jd ocean could aot make expire } 
f^or angi^ Thetis raife her waves above 
Th* heroic's Prince's courage, or his love : 
^Twas indignation, and iv>t fear, he felt. 
The fhrine ihould peri(h where that image dwelt. 
AK {^v« forbid ! the sobleft of thy ti*ain 
Should not furvive to let her know his pain; 
Who npr his peril minding,^ nor his flame. 
Is entertained with fome lefs ferious game. 
Among the bright n}'mphs of the Gallic Court} 
All highly born, obfequious to her fport: 
They rofes feem, which, in their early piide. 
But half reveal, and half their beauties hide : 
She the elad morning, which her beams does throw . 
Upon their fnilling leaves, and gilds them fo : 
Like bright Aurora, whofe refulgent ray 
Foretels the fervour of enfuing dayj 
And warns the (hepherd with his flocks, retreat . 
To leafy fhadows, from the threatened heat. 

From Cupid's firing of many (hafts that fled, 
Wing'd with thofe plumes which noble Fame had fhed. 
As through the wondering world (he flew, and told 
Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold j 
Some had already touched the Royal Maid, 
But Love's firfl fummoBs feldom are obey'd i 
Light was the wound, the Prince's care unknown^^ 
She might not, would not, yet reveal her own^ 
His glorious name had fo pofleil her ears. 
That with delight thofe antique tales /he hears 

C a Of 
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Of Jafoiiy Thefims, and fiich Worthict old. 

As with his ftory beft refemblance hold. 

And now (he views, as on the wail it hnng^ 

What old Mufous fo divinely fung: 

Which art with life and love did fo infpire» 

That (he difcerns and favours that defire 

Which there provokes th^ adventurous youth to fwim. 

And in Leander^s danger pFties him i 

Whofe not new love alone^ but fortune, feeks 

To frame his ftory like that amorous Greek's. 

For from the ftem of fome good (hip appears 

A friendly light, which moderates their fears t 

New courage from reviving hope they take. 

And climbing o^er the waves that taper make 

On which the hope of all their lives depends. 

As his on that fair Heroes hand extends. 

The fliip at anchor, like a fixed rock. 

Breaks the proud billows which her large fides knock; 

Whofe rage, reftrained, foaming higher fwells. 

And from her port the weary barge repels : 

Threatening to make her, forced out again, 

Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 

Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain ; the Fates 

Would not be moved for our fifter States i 

For England is the third fuccefsful throw. 

And then the Genius of that land they know, 

Whofe Prince muft be (as their own books dcvifc) 

Lord of the fcene, where now his danger lies. 

Well fung the Roman bard ; " all human things 
•« qf^tiam^^Y^xit hang on flendcr firings." 

^ O fee 
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O fee the then fole hope^ uidixi defign 
Of Heaven our joy, fupported by a line I 
"Which for that inftant was Heaven's care above. 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jove, 
On which the fabric of our world depends j 
One link diffoly'd, the whole creation ends. 

Of his Majesty's receiving the News of the Duke 
of BircKiNGHAM's Oeath. 
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O eameft widi thy God I Can no new care^ 
No fenfe of darigttr, inteniipt thy prayer? 
The facred wreftler, till a bleffing given, 
Quits aqC his hold, but halting conquers Heavens 
Nor was the ftream of thy devotion itopM, 
When £com the body fuch a limb was lopM, 
As to thy prefent ftate was no lefs maim ) 
Though thy wife choice has fince repaired the fame. 
Bold Homer durft not fa great virtue feign 
In his * beft pattern : of Patroclus (lain. 
With fuch amazement as weak mothers ufe. 
And frantip g^fture> he receives the news. ^ 
Yet fell his darling by th' impartial chance 
Of war, impos'd by Royal Heftor's lance 2 
Thine in full peace, and by a \culgar hand 
Tom from thy bofom, left his high command. 
The famous painter f could allow no place 
For private forrow in a Princess face : 

f Achillei. t Timanthes. 

c 3 yet, 



^ . WALLKR^S PlOEMS,. / 

Yet, that his piece mygiitiiiot exceed bdiicf» * . 
He call a veil upon Aippdrdd grief. 
'Twas'want of fuch a precedent as this. 
Made the old heathen frame their Gods amifs* 
Their Phoebus (hould not a£b a fonder part 
For the * fair boy, tbanhe did for his harti 
Nor blame for Hyacinthus' fate his own, [known. 
Thar kept from him wifh'd deaths hadft thou becA 
He that with thine ihall weigh good David's deeds. 
Shall find his pailion, nor his love, exceeds : 
He curA the moutaint where Ins brave friend djr^d^ 
But let falfe Ziba with hie heir divide : 
Where thy immortal love to thy bleft frmds. 
Like ifhat of Heaven, upon their ^»d defcend^. 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great mind, 
God-like, unmovM; and yet, like woman, kmdl 
Which of the ancient Po«t6 had not brought 
Our Charles's pedigree from fteaven 3 and tauglit 
How fome bvight dame, eonpfcft by nighty }wKp 
Fnxluc'd this mix*d Dtviftity and Love? 

To the Kt»o oil his Navy. 

WHERE'ER thy Navy ipreads her canvas wings, 
Homage to thee, and peace to all fiie brings : 
The French, and Spaniard, when thy flaga appear. 
Forget <heir hatred, and confent to fear. 
So Jove from Ida did both hofts furvey. 
And, when he plcasM to thunder, part the fray. 

* Cypariflus« 

Shipt 




t6 the king on his navy. «j 

Ships heretofore in Teas like fiflies fped. 
The mightieft ftill upon the finalleft fed: 
Thou on the Deep inipofeft nobler laws ; 
And by that juftice haft remov'd the cauft 
Of thofe rude tempefts, which, for i-apine icnt. 
Too oft, alas ! involvM the innocent. 
Now fhall the Occian, as thy Thames, be free 
From both thofe fates, of ftorms and piracy. 
But we moft happy, who can fear no forcfe 
But winged troops, or Pegafean horfe : 
'Tis not fo hard for greedy foes to fpoil 
Another nation, as to touch our foil. 
Should Nature's felf invade tlie world again. 
And <J*er the centre fpread the liquid Main, 
Thy power were fafe ; and her dcftmftive hand 
Would but enlarge the bounds of thy command : 
Thy dfeadful Fleet woilld ftyle thee Lord of all. 
And ride in triumph o'*er the drowned Ball : 
Thofe t6wers of oak o'er fertile plains might go. 
And vifit mountains where they once did grow. 

The world's reftorer once could not indure. 
That finiifh'd Babel fhottld thofe men fecure, 
Whofe pride defign'd that fabric to have ftood 
Above the reach of any fecond flood : 
To thee his chofen more indulgent. He 
Dares trulb fuch power with fo much piety* 
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Oq die taking of S a i, L E. 

OF JaTon, Thcfras, and fuch Wordiics old» 
Light £beni the tales antiquity has told s 
Such bcaft$9 and monfters, as their force oppreft^ 
Some places only, and fome times, infeft. 
Salle, that fcorn^d all power and laws of men» 
Goods with their owners hurrying to their denf 
And future ages threatening with a rude 
And favage race, fuccefldvely renew'd i 
Their King defpifing with rebellious pride^ 
And foes profeft to all the world befide s 
This peft of mankind gives our Hero fame. 
And through th* obliged world dilates his name. 

The PropKct once to cruel Agag faid. 
As thy fierce fword has mothers childlefs made. 
So (hall the fword make thine : and with that wont 
He hewM the man in pieces with his fword. 
Juft Charles like meafure has returned to thefe, 
Whofe pagan hands had iiainM the troubled feas : 
With (hips, they made the fpoiled merchants mourn j 
Wjth (hips, their city and themfelves arc torn. 
One fquadron of our winged cailles font 
Overthrew their Fort, and all their Navy rent : 
For, not content the dangers to increafe. 
And a6l the part of tempers in the feas i 
Like hungry -wolves, thofe pirates from our (bore 
Whole flocks of (heep, and ravl/hM cattle, bore. 
Safely they xnight on other nations prey; 
Fools to provoke the Sovereign of the feal 

Mad 
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Mad Cacus fo, whom like ill fate perfuades. 
The herd of fair Alcmeha*s feed invades j 
Who, for revenge, and mortals' glad relief, 
SackM die dark cave, and crufhM that horrid thief. 

Morocco's monarch, wondering at this fa6l> 
Save that his prefence his affairs exa6l, 
Had come: in perfon, to have feen and known 
The injur'd world's avenger and his own. 
Hither he iiends the chief among his Peers, 
Who ia his bark proportioned prefenti bears. 
To the renown'd for piety and force. 
Poor captives m^numis'd, and matchlefs hoHe. 

Upon his Majefty's repairing of St. Paul's. 

THAT ihipwreck'd veflel which th* Apoftle bore» 
Scarce fuiler'd more upon Melita's ihore. 
Than did his temple in the fea of time ; 
Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 
When the firft • Monarch of this happy Ifk, 
MoWd with the min of fo brave a pile. 
This work of coft and piety begun. 
To be accompiifh'd by his Glorious Son : 
VTho all that came within the ample thought 
Of his wife Sire, has to perfe£^ion brought. 
He, like Amphion, makes thofe quarries leap 
Into fair figures from a confus'd heap 1 
For in his art of regiment is found 
A power, like that t>f harmony in found. 

• Kipg James I« 

Thofe 
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Thofe antique minftrBU Aire were Charles-like KiikgB, 
Cities their lutes, and fubjefb* hearts their ftrings } 
On which with fo divine a hand they ibook, 
Coniisnt of motiofi from thek breath they took s 
Soy all our minds with his confpire to grace 
The Gentiles* great Apoftle ; and deface 
Thofe ftate^obfctiiing iheds, that like a chain 
SeemM to confine, and fetter him again c 
Which the glad Saint (hakes off at fats command. 
As once the viper from his facred hand. 
So joys the aged oak, when wc divide 
The creeping ivy from his injurM (\At, 

Ambition rather would afFeft the fame 
Of feme new (hufture, to have borne her name : 
Two diftant viilues in one aft we find. 
The mod^fty, and greataeft, of hrs mind : 
Which, not content to be above die ragv 
And injury of all-impairing age. 
In its own worth fecure, doth hi|^icr climb. 
And things half fwallow*d# from the jaws of timt 
Reduce ; an earneft of his grand defign. 
To frame no new Church, bat the old refiat : 
Which, fpoufe-like^ may with comely grace command^ 
More than by force of ai^:iiment or hand. 
For, doubtful rftafon few can apprehend $ 
And war brings ruin, where it fhould aaRnd i 
But beauty^ with a bloodlefs conqueft, finds 
A welcome fovjereignty in rudeft minds. 

Not aught which Sheba's wondering Queen beheld 
Amosgft the works of Solomon^ exetll*d 

Hi» 
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His fliips and building ; emblems of a heart 
Large boih ia magnanimity and art. 

While the propitious heavrens this work attend. 
The fhowers long wanted they forget to fend: 
As if they meant to make it andecftood 
Of more importance than our vitkl fbod« 

The run». which rifeth to faimte the Qttire 
Already finifh'd^ fetting fliall adihire 
How private bounty coitM fo far extend : 
The King binlt ail; but Charles the weilern-ciid | 
So proud a fabric to dsTotion gir'n^ 
At once it thrcartens, and obliges^ heaven I 

LaomedoHt that had the Gods in pa)r» 
Neptune^ with him f that rules the feared day. 
Could no fuch ibru^ure raife: Troy walPd fo hig^b, 
Th* Acrkka might as wdl have foffc^d the iky» 

Glad, though «maxtd, are our ncigbbottr Kmgs^ 
To fee fuch pow^r b»pl6y*d in peaceful Aki^i ; ; 

They lift not urge it to the dreadful field j 
The talk ia ealkr to deftroy, than build. 

• ** Sic gratia Rigttm 

Fierm teniaia madit» * * • Houat. 
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To the Queen, octafioncd upon fight of Her Majefty's 
Piaure. 

WELL fare the hand ! which to our humble fight 
Prefents that beauty, which the daszling light 
Of Royal fplendor hides from weaker eyes :. 
And all accefs, fsve by this art, denies. 
Here only we have courage to behold 
Thi$ beom of glory : here we dare unfold 
In numbers thus the wonders we conceive : 
The gracious image, feeming to give leave, - 
Propitious ftands, vouchfafing to be feen ; 
And by our Mufe faluted, . Mighty Queen : 
In whom th* extremes of :power and beauty move. 
The Queen of Britain, and the Queen of Love ! 

As the bright fun {to which we owe- no fight 
Of equal glory to your beauty^s light) 
Is wifely plac'd in fo fublime a feat, 
T* extend his light, and moderate his heat s 
So, happy *tis you move in fuch a fphere. 
As your high Majefty with awful fear 
In human breafts might qualify that fire. 
Which kindled by thofe eyes had flamed higher. 
Than when the fcorched world like hazard run. 
By the approach of the ill -guided fun. 

No other nymphs have title to men^s hearts. 
But as their meannefs larger hope imparts : 
Your beauty moi'e the fondeft lover moves 
With admiration, than his private loves 5 
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With admiration ! for a pitch fo high 
(Sare facred Charles's) never love durft fly. 
Heaven, that preferM a fcepter to your hand, 
FavorM our freedom more than your conunand s 
Beauty had crowned you, and you muft have been 
The whole world's miftrefs, other than a Queen* 
All had been rivals, and you might have fpar'd. 
Or kiird, and tyrannized, without a guard. 
No power atchiev'd, either by arms or birth, 
Equals Love's empire, both in heaven and earth : 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himfelf have thi'own 
As bright and fierce a lightning as his own s 
AVitnefs our Jove, prevented by their flame 
In his fwift paflage to th^ Hefperian Dame s 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 
To fome intended fpoil, a fairer prey ; 
The Royal Youth, purfuing the report 
Of beauty, found it in the Gallic Court : 
There public care with private paflion fought 
A doubtful combat in hif noble thought : 
Should he confefs hk greatnefs and his love. 
And the free faith of your f Great Brother prove # 
With his } Achates, breaking through the cloud 
Of that difguife which did their Graces (hroud i 
And mixing with thofe Gallants at the Ball, 
Dance with the Ladies, and outihine them all ? 
Or on his journey o'^er the mountains ride ?— 
SOf when the fair Leucothoe he efpyM, 

f Lewis XHL K. of France* X ^» of Buckingham* 

To 
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To check his fteeds impatient Phoebus ytwnCd, 
Though all the world wa$ in his covrfe concera'd. 
What may hereafter her meridiando, 
Whofe dawning beawty wacm'd hit, boibm & ? 
Not fo div^ins a flame, (ince d«aihlef» Gods 
Forbore to rifit tiie defiPd abodes 
Of m«D, in any mortal breaft did bum } 
Nor fhall, till Piety and They return. 

» OFTHEQJJEEN. 

THE lark, that fliuns on lofty boughs to build 
Her humble neft> lies fiicnt in the field : 
But if (the promife of a cloudlefs J>ey) 
Aurora finiling bids her rift and play 5 
Then ftrait ihe fhews, 'twas not for want of voice. 
Or power to climb, ihe made Co low a choice : 
Singing 0ie mounts, her airy wings ai« ftretcb'd 
Towards heaven, as if from heaven her note flic £^hM« 

So we, retiring from the bufy throng, 
Ufe to reftrain th' ambition of our feng ; 
But fmcethe light which now informs oor age, 
Br Aks from the Court, indulgent to her rage 5 
Thither my Mu/e, tike bold Prometkeus, ^e^. 
To light her torch at Glori ana's eyes. 

Thofe fovereign beams, which heal the wxmnded foul. 
And all our cares, but once beheld, control I 
There the poor lover that has long endur'd 
Some proud nysipVs feorn, of his fond pafllon cur'^dy 
Fares like the man who firft upon the ground 
A glow-worm fpy'd 5 fuppofing hje had found 
*' A moving 
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A moving diamood^ a breathing ftqnei 
For life it had^ and like tfaoie jewels ibonex 
He held it dear, till, by the fpringing day 
Informed, he threw the worthleft worm away. 

She faves the lover^ as we gangrenes &zy. 
By cutting hope, like a lopt limb, away : 
This makes her bleeding patients to accufe 
'Higbr Heaven, and tbefe expoftulations uie. 
«« Could nature then no private wijmau grace, 
'« Whom we might dare to love, with fuch a facej» 
** Such a complexion, and fo radiant eyes, 
" Such lovely motion, and fuch iharp repUes ? 
« Beyond our reach, and yet within our fight, 
** What envious power has plac'd thi9 gloripus light ^4 

Thus, in a ftajrry night fond children cry 
For the rich fps^gl^s that adorn the fl^y ; 
Which, though they flunc for ever fixed th^re* 
With light and influence relieve us here. 
Ail her affe^lions are to one inclia^d; 
Her bounty and compafliaiL, to mankind : 
To whom, while (he fo far extends her grace. 
She makes but good the prpmUp of kor fsuse & 
For mercy has, could mercy's felf be fecn« 
No fweetei' look than this propitious Q^een. 
Such guard, and comfort, the djfbefl'^d find 
From, her large power, and from her larger min^ 
That whom ill fate would ruin, it prefers j 
For all the mjferable are made hcr's. 
So the fair tree, whereon the eagle builds. 
Poor iheep from teinpeftsj and ^eir fhephei4s> ihields s 

The 
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The royal bird pofleiTes all the boughs^ 
But fiiade and ihelter to the flock allows. 

Joy of our age, and fafety of the nex^ I 
For which fo oft thy fertile womb is vext : 
Nobly contented, for the public good, 
To wafte thy fpirits, and diilufe thy blood : 
What vaft hopes may thefe iflands enteitain, 
Where Monarchs, thus defcended, are to reign t 
Led by commanders of fo fair a line, 
Our Teas no longer ihall our power confine. 

A brave romance who would exa6lly frame 
Firft brings his knight from fome immortal dame t 
And then a weapon, and a flaming (hield, 
bright as his mother*s eyes, he makes him wield $ 
None might the mother of Achilles be, 
But the * fair pearl,' and glory of the fea : 
The man f to whom great Maro gives fuch fame. 
From the high bed of heavenly Venus came : 
And our next Charles, whom all the flars defign 
Like wonders to accomplifh, fpring from thine. 

THE APOLOGY OP SLEEP, 

For not approaching the Lady, who can do any thing 
but fleep when fhe pleafeth. 

MY charge it is. thofe breaches to repair. 
Which nature takes from forrow, toil, and care : 
Keft to the limbs, and quiet, I confer 
On troubled minds : but nought can add to her, 

* Thetis. t Ensas. 

Whom 
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Whom Heaven, and her tranfcendent thoughts, hare 
Above thofe ills which wretched mortals tafte. [plac'd 

Bright as the deathlefs Gods, and happy, ihe 
From all that may infringe delight is free t 
Love at her royal feet his quiver lays. 
And not his mother with more hade obeys. 
Such real pleafures, fuch true joys fufpenfe. 
What dream can I prefent to recompenfe ? 

Should I with lightning fill her awful hand. 
And make the clouds feem all at her command : 
Or place her in Olympus* top, a gueft 
Among th' Immortals, who with Neftar feaft : 
That power would feem, that entertainment, fliort 
Of the true fplendor of her prefent court : 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms, feverM from the c^re* 
I, that of fumes and humid vapors made, 
Afccnding do the feat of fenfe invade. 
No cloud in fo ferene a manilon find. 
To over-caft her ever-ihining mind : 
Which holds reicmblance with thofe fpotlefs {luts. 
Where flowing Nilus want of rain fupplies ;. 
That cry ftal heaven, where Phoebus never ihrouds 
His golden beams, nor wraps his face in clouds. 
But what fo hard which Numbers cannot force f 
So (loops the moon, and rivers change their courfe. 
The bold * Maeonian made me dare to fteep 
Jove*s dreadful temples in the dew of deep. 

♦ Homer. 

D Andf 



^ WALLElfS rOEMS* 

Asd, fince tbe Ma&s do i&Toke my power» 
I ihall no more decHne tkat facred bowery 
Where Gloriana l3ieir gfeat miftreft lies : 
But, gently taming thofe viiSroarious eyes. 
Charm all her fenfes; till the joyfiil fun 
Without a rhral half his courfe has run : 
Who, while my hand that fairer light confinety 
May boaft himfelf the brighteft thing that ikines, 

PUERPERIUM. 

Y£ Gods, that have the power 
To trouble and compofe 
All thafs beneath your bower. 
Calm (ilence on the feas, on earth, impoie* 

Fair ▼enns, in thy Co£t arms 
The God of Rage confine ; 
For thy whifpers are the charms 
Which only can divert his fierce defign. 

Wfaat though he frown, and to tumult do incline t 
Thou the flame 
Kindkd in his breaft canft tame, 
With that fnow which unmelted lies on thine* 

Great Goddefs, give this thy (acred ifland reft» 
Make heaven fmile. 
That no ftorm difturb us, while 
Thy chief care, our Halcyo»i builds her neft. 

Great 
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Great Glorlana I fair Gloriana! 
Bright as high heaven is, and fertile as earth ; 

Whofc beauty relieves us, 

Whofe royal bed gives us 

Both glory and peace : ' 
Our prcfcnt joy, and all our hopes increafe. 



To the Qv EEN-MoTKERofFnANCE, upon 
her Landing. 

GREAT Queen of Europe ! whence thy offspring 
wears 
All the chief crowns ; where Princes are thy heirs : 
As welcome thou to fea-girt Britain^s (hore. 
As erft Latona (who fair Cynthia bore) 
To Delos was : - here fliines a Nymph as bright. 
By thee difclos'd, with like inci'eafe of light. 
Why was her Joy in Belgia confin'd ? 
Or why did you Co much regard the wind > 
Scarce could the ocean (though inrag'd) have toft 
Thy fovereign bark, but where th' obfequious coaft 
Pays tribute to thy bed : Rome's conquering hand 
More vanquiih^d nations under her command 
Never reduced : here Berecynthia fo 
Among her deathlefs progeny did go : 
A wreath of towers adorn'd her reverend head. 
Mother of all that on Ambrofia fed. 
Thy god-like race muft fway the age to come j 
At ihe Olympus peopled with her womb. 

D % Would 
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Would thofc commanders of mankind obey 
Their honored parent j all pretences lay 
Down at her royal feet; compofe their jars. 
And on the growing Turk difcharge thefe wars : 
The Chriftian knights that facred tomb ihould wreft 
From pagan hands, and triumph o'er the Eaft : 
Our England's Prince and Gallia's Dolphin might 
Like young Rinaldo and Tancredi fight : 
In fingle combat by their fwords again 
The proud Argantes, and fierce Soldan, (lain s 
Again might we their valiant deeds recite. 
And with your * Tufcan Mufe exalt the fight« 

The Country to my Lady of Carlisle. 

MADAM, of all the facred Mufe infpir'd 
Orpheus alone could with the woods comply j 
Their rude inhabitants his fong admir'd. 

And nature's felf, in thofe that could not lye t 
Your beauty next our (blitude invades. 
And "warms us, ihining through the thickeft ihades. 

Nor ought the tribute, which the wondering court 
Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to fcorn 

The anfwer, and confent, to that report. 
Which echo-like, the country does return : 

Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our fprings 

Prefent th' impartial images of things, 

• Taflb. I 

A rural, 
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A niral judge * difpos'd of beauty'^s prize; 

A fimple (hepherd was prefer'd to Jove : 
Down to the mountains from the partial (kies 

Came Juno^ Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
To plead for that, which was fo jufUy given 
To the bright Carlifle of the Court of Heaven* 

Carlifle ! a name which all oar woods are taught. 

Loud as their Amanllis, to refound : 
Carliile t a name which on the bark is wrought 

Of every tree that 's worthy of the wound s 
From Phoebus* rage our fliadows, and our ftreams. 
May guard us better than from Cailifle's beams. 

The Coimtefs of Carlisle in mourning* 

WHEN from black clouds no part of (ky is clear. 
But juft fo much as lets the fun appear ; 
Heaven then would feem thy image, and reflet): 
Thofe fable veflments, and that bright afpef);. 
A fpark of virtue by the deepeft (hade 
Of fad adverfity, is fairer made | 
Nor iefs advantage doth«thy beauty gett 
A Venus riiing from a fea of jet ! 
Such was th' appearance of new- formed light. 
While yet it ftruggled with eternal night. 
Then mourn no more, left thou admit increafe 
Of glory, by thy noble Lordjs deceafe, 

. • Paris. 

D J We 
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Wc find not that tkc * laughter-loving dame 

Mourned for Anchifesi ^twas enough (he came 

To grace the mortal with her deathlefs bed. 

And that his living eyes fuch beauty fed : 

Had fhe been there, untimely joy through all 

Men's hearts diiFusM had roarr'd the funeral. 

Thofe eyes were made to banifli grief : as well 

Bright. Phoebus might afft£l in fbades to dwell. 

As they to put on forrow : nothing ftands, 

]^ut power to grieve, exempt from thy conunands. 

If thou lament, thou muft do fo alone; 

Grief ia thy prefence can lay hold of none. 

Vet ftill periift the memory to love 

Of that great Mercury of our mighty Jove : 

Who, by the power of his inchantang tongue. 

Swords from the hands of threatening Monarchs wrung. 

War he prevented, or foon made it ceaft ; 

Inftrufting Princes in the arts of peace ; 

Such as made Sheba's curious Queen refoit 

To the t large-hearted Hebrew's famous Court* 

Had Homer fat anK>ngft his wondering guefts. 

He might have learn'd at thofe ftupendous feafts^* 

With greater bounty, and n>ore facred ftate, 

The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 

But oh ! what elocution ml^t he ufe, 

What potent charms, that could fo foon infufe 

His abfent Mafter*s love into the heart 

Of Henrietta ! forcing her to part 

* Ventti* f Solomon* 

From 



iProm her lov*d biioliher^ countryy and the Ain ; 
Andy like Camilla^ o^er the waves to run 
Into his anns : while the Pariiian dames 
Mourn for the ravift^d glory ; at her flames 
No lefs amazed, than the amazed iiarsy 
When the boldchaidner of Theffalia wars 
With Heaven itielf ; ^nd Numbers does repeat. 
Which call defcending CyJUlita fcon^ Ker feat. 

in anfwer to one who writ a Libel againft tUt 
Countefs of Carlisle* 

WHAT fury has proyok'd thy wit to dare. 
With Diomede, to wound the Queen of love ? 
Thy miftrefs" envy> or thine own defpair ? 

Not the juil Pallas in thy breaft did move 
$o blind a rag^ with fuch a different fate : 
He honor won» wl\g:e thou haft purchased hate^ 

She gave afUftance to his Trojan foe ; 

Thou, th£it without a rival thou may^ft love> 
Doft to the beauty of this Lady owe ; 

While after her the gazing world does move* 
Canft thou not be content to love alone ? 
Or, is tky miftrefs not content with one ? 

Haft thoU not read of Fairy Arthnr*s (hield, 
Which but diiclos'd, amaz'dthe weaker eyes 

Of proudeft foes, and won the- doubtful field ? 
So ihall thy rebel wit become her prize. 

Should tky Iambics fwell- into a book, 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 

D 4 Heaven 
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Heav«n he obligM that placed her in the ikies ; 

Rewarding Phoebus for infpiring fo 
His noble brain, by likening tx> thofe eyes 

His joyful beams : but Phoebus is thy foe i 
And neither aids thy fancy nor thy fight j 
So ill thou rhym'ft againft fo fair a light. 

Of her Chamber. 

THEY tafte of death that do at heaven arrive; 
But we this paradife approach alive. 
Inftead of Death, the dart of Love does ftnke ^ 
And renders all within thefe walls alike : 
The high in titles, and the fhepherd, here 
Forgets his greatnefs, and forgets his fear. 
All ftand amaz'^d, and, gazing on the Fair, 
Lofe thought of what themfelves or others are : 
Ambition lofe ; and have no other fcope, 
Save Carlifle^s favour to employ their hope* 
The • Thracian could (though all thofe tales were true 
The bold Greeks tell) no greater wonders do : 
Before his feet fo ftiecp and lions lay, 
Fearlefs, and wrathlefs, while they heard him play. 
The gay, the wife, the gallant, and the grave. 
Subdued alike, all but one paffion have : 
No worthy mind, but finds iii her*s there it 
Something proportioned to the rule of his t ' 



* Oipheus. 
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While (he with chearful, but impartial grace, 
(Born for no one, but to delight the race 
Of men) like Phoebus, fo divides her light, 
And warms us, that Aie ftoops not from her heights 

TO PHYLLIS, 

PHYLLIS, 'twas Lovc^ that injurM you. 
And on that rock your Thyrfis threw i 
Who for proud Cselia could have dy'd. 
While you no lefs accused his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws. 
And nothing fprings from what he fows t 
From foes difcharg^d as often meet 
The (hining points of arrows fleet,^ 
In the wide air creating fire ; 
As fouls that i.oln in one defire. 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the * cold youth meum,t. 
Who the purfuit of churliih beads 
Prefer'd, to deeping on her breaib. 

Lovt makes fo many hearts the prize 
Of the bright Carlifle's conquering eyes i. 
Which ilie regards no more, than they 
The tears of lelTer Beauties weigh. 
So have I feen the loft clouds pour 
Into the fea an ufelefs Hiowerj 
And the vex*d failors curfe the rain. 
For which poor ihepherds pray'd in vain. 

* Adonis. 

Thctt^ 
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Then, Phyllis, ilnce our paffions are 
GovemM by chance; and not tiie care» 
But fport of Heaven, which takes delight 
To look tipon this Parthian fight 
Of Love, flill flying, or in chafe. 
Never encountering face to face } 
No more to Love we'll facrifice. 
But to the beft of Deities : 
And let our heartii, which Love dtsjoin'd^ 
By his kind mother be combined. 

To my Lord of NORTHUMBJBRLANI), 
upon the Death of his I^y. 

TO this great lofs a fea of tears is due : 
But the whole debt not to be paid by you. 
Charge not yourfelf with all, nor render vain . 
Thofe ihowers, the eyes of us your feiTants rain* 
Shall grief contrail the largenefs of that heart. 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part ? 
Virtue would blufh, if time fhould boaft (which dtiet^ 
Her fole child dead, the tender mother's eyes) 
Your mind*s relief ; where reafon triumphs fo 
Over all pafTions, that they ne'er could grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaft. 
To harm another, or impeach your reft. 
This we obfervM, delighting to obey 
One, who did never from his great felf ftray t 
Whofe mild example feemed to engage 
Th' obfequious Teas, and toaeh (hem not to rage. 

The 
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TO XORI> NORTHUMBERLAND. 4$ 
The brave ^miliusy his great charge laid down» 
(The force of Rome, and fate of Macedon) 
In his loft fons did feel the cniel ftroke 
Of changing Fortune ; and thus highly fpoke 
Before Rome's people; *' We did oft implore, 
** That if the heavens had any bad in ore 
" For your iEmilius, they would pour that ill . 
<' On his own houOe, and let you fk>iu'ifh ftill/* 
You on the ban%n feas, my Lord, have fpent 
'Whole fpridQgs ; and fununers to the public lent : 
Sufpended all the pleafures of your life. 
And ihorten'd. the fliort joy of fuch a wife : 
For which ypw country's more obliged, than 
For many lives of old, lefs happy, men. 
You, that l}a,ve facrificM fo great a part 
Of youth, and private blifs, ought to impart 
Your forrow too } and give your friends a right 
As well in your affliflion, as delight. 
Then with .^milian-courage bear this cro&. 
Since public perfons only public lofs 
Ought to zfk^. And though her form, and youths 
Her application to yoiur will, and truth; 
That noble fweetnefs, and that humble ftate, 
(All fnatchM away by fuch a hafty fate !) 
Might give excuie to any common bi:eaft> 
With the huge weight of fo juft grief oppreft 1 
Yet let no portion of yomr life be ftaio'd 
With paflion, but your chara^er maintain'd 
To the laft a£^ : it is enough her fbone 
May honoured be with fuperfcripti^ii 

5 Of 
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Of the fole Lady, who had power to move 
The great Northumberland to grieve, and love. 

To m^ LoRi> Admiral, of his late Sicknef* 
and Recovery. 

■IT^ITH Joy like ours, the Thracian youth invades 

Orpheus, returning from th' Elyfian (hades j 
Embrace the Hero, and his ftay implore 5 
Make it their public fuit, he would no more 
Dcfert them foj and for his fpoufe'* fake. 
His vanirti'd love, tempt the Lethean laket 
The Ladies too, the brighteft of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopes with expeaation fced^ 
Who ihall the fair Eurydice fucceed : 
Eurydice ! for whom his numerous moan 
Makes liftening trees and favage mountains groan r 
Through all the air his founding ftrings dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touchM our hearts of late. 
Yowr pining ficknefs, and your reliefs pain,. 
At once the land afFeaing, and the Main : 
When the glad news that you were Admiral 
Scarce through the nation fpread, 'twas fear'd by aU' 
That our great Charles, whofe wifdom fliincs in you 
Would be perplexed how to chufe a new. ' 

So more than private was the joy, and grief. 
That at the worft it gave our fouls relief. 
That in our age fuch fenfe of virtue liv'd j 
They ioy*d fo juftly, and fo juftly griev'd. 

Natnse 
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Kature (her faireft lights eclipfed) feems 

Herfelf to fufFer in thofe iharp extremes : 

While not from thine alone thy blood retires. 

But from thofe cheeks which all the world admires. 

The ftem thus threaten^, and the fap in thee. 

Droop all the branches of that noble tree 4 

Their beauty they, and we our love fufpend. 

Nought can our wiflies, fave thy health, intend. 

As lilies over-charg'd with rain, they bend 

Their beauteous heads, and with high Heaven contend $ 

Fold thee within their fnowy arms, and cry 

He is too faultlefs, and too young, to die. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 

Who would not languifh, by fo fair a train 

To be lamented, and reftor'd again ? 

Or thus with-held, what hafty foul would go. 

Though to the Bleft ? O'er her Adonis fo 

Fair Venus mournM, and with the precious fliower 

Of her warm tears cheriih'd the fpringing flower. 

The next fupport, fair hope of your great name. 
And fecond pillar of that noble frame. 
By lofs of thee would no advantage have. 
But ftcp by ftep purfue thee to the grave. 

And now, relentlefs Fate about to end 
The line, which backwards does fo far extend 
That antique ftock, which ftill the world fupplies 
With braveft fpirits, and with brighteft eyes $ 
Kind Phcebus interpoiing, bid me fay 
£uch Aorros no more (hall fl&ake that houfc ; but they 

Like 
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Like Neptune, and his • fca-born Niece, fliall be 
The Alining glories of the land and fea : 
With courage guard, and beauty warm, our age j 
And lovers fill with like poetic rage. 

S O N G. 

STAY, Phoebus, ftay! 
The world to which you fly fo faft. 
Conveying day 
From us to them, can pay your hafte 
With no fuch objeft, nor falute your rife 
With no fuch wonder, as De Mornay's eyes* 

Well does this prove 
The error of thofe antique books. 

Which made you move 
About the world : her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day. 
Did not the rolling earth fnatch her away. 

On my Lady Dorothy Sidney's Pifture* 

SUCH was Philoclea, and fuch f Donis' flame ; 
The { matchlefs Sidney, that immortal frame 
Of perfe^ beauty, on two pillars placed ; 
Not his high fancy could one patteiii, gracM 
With fuch extremes of excellence, compofe$ 
Wonders fo diftant in one face dilclofe I 

• VcBtts. t Pamda. t ^ F^1<P Sidney. 
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Such chearful xnodcfty, ftich humble ftate. 

Moves certain love j but with as doubtful fate,. 

As when, beyond our greedy reach, we fee 

Inviting fruit on too iublimc a tree. 

All the rich flowers through his Arcadia found^. 

Amaz*d we fee in this one garland bound* 

Had but this copy (which the artift took 

From the fair pifture of that noble book) 

Stood at Kalander's, the brave friends * had jarrM ;. . 

And, rivals made, th' enfuing ftory marrM. 

Juft nature, firft iuftmfled by his thought, 

In his own houfe thus pra£(isM what lie taught : 

This glorious piece tranfcends what he could thitifc j 

So much his blood is nobler than his ink ! 

TOVANDYCK. 

RARE Artifan, whofe pencil moves 
Not our delights alone, but loves ! 
From thy (hop of beauty we 
Slaves return, that enter'd free. 
The heedlefs lover does not know 
Whofe eyes they are that wound him fo j- 
But, confounded with thy art. 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, 
Feels his old wound bleed frefh again. 
With dear remembrance of that face, 
Where now he reads new hope of grace t 



* Pyrocles and Mufidonis. 
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Nor fcom nor cruelty does find : 
But gladly fufFers a falfe wind 
To blow the aflies of defpair 
From the reviving brand of care. 
Fool ! that forgets her ftubborn look 
This foftnefs from thy finger took. 
Strange ! that thy hand iliould not infpire 
The beauty only, but the fire : 
.Not the foim alone, and grace. 
But a£^, and power, of a face. 
May'ft thou yet thyfelf as well. 
As all the world befides, excel ! 
'So you th* unfeigned truth rehearfe, 
(That I may make it live in verfe) 
Why thou couldil not, at one afTay, 
That face to after^times convey. 
Which this admires. Was it thy wit 
To make her oft before thee fit ? 
Confefs, and we *11 forgive thee this : 
For who would not repeat that blifs i 
And fi*equent fight of fuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame ? 
Yet who can tax thy blamelefs fi^ill, 
Though thy good hand had failed ftill i 
When nature's felf fo often en-s ? 
She for this many thoiifand years 
Seems to have pra£lisM with much care. 
To frame the race of women fair 5 
Yet never could a perfeft birth 
Produce before, to grace the earth s 

Which 
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Which waxed old, ere it could fee 
Her that amazM thy Art, and thee. - 

But now His done, O let me know 
Where-thofe immortal colors grow, • 

That could this deathlefs piece compofe ? 
In liliea? or the fading rofe ? 

No 5 for this theft thou haft climbM higher, - ' '' 

Than 4id Prometheus for his fire. 

AT PENS -HURST. 

HAD Dorothea liv'd when mortals made * 
Choice of their Deities, this facred ihade ^' 
Had held an altar to \ier power, that gave. . , 
The* peace ahd glory which thefe alleys have : 
EmbroiderM fo with flowers where Ihe ftodc!| 
That it became a garden of a wood. 
Her prefence has fuch more than human grace, ' * 

I That it can civilize the rudeft place : ' . : • ; * 

And beauty too, and order can impart, •. * ^ .' • 

Where nature ne'er intended tt> nor apt. - ^ ^ 

The plants acknowledge this, , and her admiro^ .:. 4 
No lefs than thofe of old did Orpheus' lyre : 
If (he fit down, with tops all towVds her bow'd, i 
They round about her into arbors crowd i ' . r 
Or if flie walk, in ever^ ranks they ftand, ' « 

Like^m^. welUmarihal'd and obfequious band.* 
Amphion fo made ftones and timber leap 
Into fair figures, from a confused heap ; 
And in the iymmetry of her parts is found 
j A power, like that of tiannony.in found.. ■ . . , t 
,1 B * Ye 



Ye lofty beeches, tfS tW« lJ^«**left dxmsy 
That if together ye fe4 aU om ftame. 
It could not equ^ize the hupdredth part. 
Of what her eyes ^»ave kindled in my heart l-^— ♦ 
Go, boy, an^l carv« this paiHon oxi the bark 
Of yonder tree, which ftands the &cred mark 
Of noble Sidney's birth ^ when fiich beni^, ^ 
Such more than mortal-makbg ftalrs dM fliinei 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monument and pledgie of litimble love : 
im humble love, whoie hope (hall ne'er rife hi§h9r> 
Than f^x W pardon that he dar/es admire. 

TO MY LORD OF L5I?ESJ]pR. 

NO '^ that thy ire^ at Pen!hK\urft gpoan, 
Opprefied with their tio^ely W<^» 
And fc^ to i^aji^ their ^ko.^ mOJUW 

"^hat their great I^ocd 14 n<m abroad ; 
They to delight hi* ijifte,, or eye, 
Would %end i^ei^Jfelvei^ Ux fcuit> and dye* 
H^t th^^thy harmlefs dter repine^ 

And think themfelves unjuftly (lain 
By a^y other hand than thine, 

Whofc arrows thty would gladly ftam t 
Ko, nor thy friends, which hqld too dear 
That pease vitk France, which keeps thee iiitttk 
AH thefe arc Icfs thai ftat great caufe. 

Which now exaCit your preience here y 
Wherein there meet the divert laws 
Of (uWc jpd dcpieftic care^ 
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TO MY LORD LEICESTER* ji 
For ese bright Nymph our youth contends^ 
And on your prudent wholes depends* 

Not tke l^right ihkid of • Thetis' fon, 

(For which fuch ftern debate did rife» 
That the great Ajax Telamon 

lUfuf'd to live without the prize) 
Thofe Achive Peers did more engage^ 
Than Ihe the gallants of pur age. 

That beam of beauty, which begun 

To warm us fo, when thou wert here. 
Now fcorches like the raging fun. 

When Sirius does firft appear. 
O fix this flame } and ht defpair 
JUdcem the reft from endlefs care ! 

Of the Lady who can fleep when (he plieaies* 

^1^ O wonder Sleep from careful lovers flies, 
f ^^ To bathe himfelf in SachariflTa's eyes. 
As fair Aftrssa once from earth to heaven^. ) 

By ftrife and loud impiety was driven : 
$a with our plaints offeadcd, and our tears* 
Wife Spmnus to that paradi& repairs $ 
Waits on her will^ and wretches doea fodakc. 
To court the Nymph* for whom thofe wretches wake. 
More proud than Phabua of Idi throne of gold 
It4h« (tft >Go4i thoic So»mt limbs to holdi 

• Achijlesv 
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or would exchange with Jove, to hide the ikies ' 
It darkning clouds^ the power to clofe her eyet : 
Eyes^ which fo far all other lights control, 
They warm our mortal parts, ^ut dicfe our foiil ! 

Let her free fpirit, whofe unconquered breaft 
Holds fuch deep quiet, and untroubled reft, 
Know, that though Venus and her fon (hould fpare 
Her rebel heart,'^ and never teach her care ; 
Yet Hymen may in force his vigils keep 5 
And, for another's joy, fulpend her deep. ^ 

Of the Mif-report of her being painted. 

AS when a fort of wolves ijifeft the night. 
With their wild bowlings at fair Cynthia's lighti 
The noife may chafe- fweet flumber froniher eyc«. 
But never reach the miftrefs of the fkies : 
So,^ with- the news of SacharifTa's, wrongs, ^ *- - > 
Her vexed fervants blame thofe envious tongues : 
Call Love to witiiefs, that no painfed fire' 
Can fcorch men fo, or kindle fucK defi're: 
While, unooricemcd, flie feenis mov'd ito more 
With this new malice, 'than out'Ioves before $ 
But, from the height of her great ttiiiid/ looks down 
On both our paiiions,' Without fihife of frown. ' 

So little care of what is done below 

•Hath the bright dame, whom Heaven affefteth fo ! *- 
Paint^her, 'tis true-: with the fatoehand whichXpreads 
Like glorious cok>r» throQg^h the fl6wcvy aiosids j • ^ i 
When laviih nature with her beft attire 
Clothes the gay fprixlg) the ftalon of deiire. 

'^'•- • * Paunts 




Paints her, ^tis tnie^ and does her cheek adorn, 
With the fame art wherewith fhe paints the mom : 
With thfi fame art, wherewith flie gildeth fa 
Thofe painted clouds which form Thaumantias' bow. 

Of her pafling through a Crowd of People.' 

AS hi old Chaos (heaven with earth confus'd. 
And liars with rocks together cnifti'd and bruis'd) 
T|ie'Sun his light no further could extend 
Than the next hill, which on his flioulders leanM : 
So in this throng bright SachariiTa far'd, 
Opprefs'd by thofe who ftrove to be her guard 5 
As fhips, though never fo obfequious, fall 
Fou^an a temped on their Admiral. 
A greater favor this diforder brought 
Unto her fervants, than their awful thought 
Durft entertain, when thus compeird they preft 
The .yielding marble of her fnowy breaft. 
While Lort infults, difguifcd in the cloud, . ,' 

And welcome force, of that unruly crowd. ', 

So th' amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 
Juft diftahce keeps from his deiired Palm : 
But when the wind her ravilhM branches throw» - 
Into his arms, and mingles all their boughs j 
Though loth he feems her tender leaves to pre(s» 
More loth he is that friendly ftorm fhould ceafe j 
From whofe rude bounty he the double uft 
At once receivesi of pleafure and excufe* ^ 
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Tke Sfeoty of Pbouvs asd Daphmk ayplkd. 

THYRSIS, ayoB^of tlieiiifpifcdtnun. 
Fair SacfcarifTa hn^d, Irat lovM is vain : 
JJkc Pboebus fung the no Icfs amoftMis boy ; 
Ukc Daphne Ihe, as lordy, and as coy ! 
Widk Numbers be tbe flying Nymph purfnet ; 
Widi Numbers fbch as Phoebus* lelf might ufe! 
Such is the chace, when love and fancy kads» 
O'er cnggf mountains, and thnni|^ flowery meads \ 
InTokM to teftify the IoYcr*s care^ 
Or form ibme im^ of his cruel Fdr* 
UrgM with his fury, like a wounded deer, 
Or thefe he fled; and now approaching nev. 
Had reachM the Nymph with his harmonious Layi 
Whom all his channs could not incline to ftay. . 
Yet, what he Aing in his immortal ftrain. 
Though unfuccefsful, was not fung in vain i . 
All, bat the Nymph that fiiould redrefs his wrongs 
Attend his pa£Bon, and approve his fong. 
Like Phoebus thus, acquiring unibught praifey^ 
He catch*d at IotCj and fiUM his arms with bays, 

FABULA PHOEBI ET DAPHNES. 

ARCADIA iuvenis Thyrfis, Phoebiqne facerdoSj 
Ingenti fhiftra Sachariflae ardebat amore. 
Haud Deus ipfe olim Daphni majora canebat; 
Nee fuit afperior Daphne, nee pulchrioir ilia : 
Carminibus Phoebo dignis premit ille fiigacbii 
P^f rupes, per faxa, volans per florida vates 

Paicuat 
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Pafcuai fonnofam nttnc his eomponert Nytt^mi 
taunc illis crudelem infana mente folebat. 
Audlit ilia procul mirerum« cytharamqtie ronanteni& 
Audnt, at null is refpexit mota querelis ! ^ 

Ne tamen omnino caneret defertus, ad alta 
Sidera perculfi refeinint nova carmina moiitcsk 
SiCf non quaefltis cumnlatus laudibus, olim 
Elapsl reperit Daphne fua laurea Phoebus. 

SONG. 

SAY, lovely Dream ! where couldi^ thou find . 
Shades to counterfeit that face f 
Colors of this glorious kind 
Come not from any mortal place. 

In heaven itfelf thou fure wert dreft 

With that angel-like difguife : 
Thus deluded am I bleft. 

And fee my joy with clofed eyes. 

But ah ! this image is too kind 

To be other than a dream s 
Cruel SacharifTa^s mind 

Never put on that fweet extreme ! 

Fair Dream t if thou intend'ft me grace. 

Change that heavenly face of thine j 
Paint de^i^d love in thy facej. 

And make it to appear like mine. 

» ♦ Pale 
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Pale, wan, and meagre let it look. 

With a pity-moving (hape 5 
S«ch as wander by the brook 
• Of Lethe, or from graves efcape. 

Then to ^at matchlefs Nymph appear^ 

In whofe. ihape thou fliineft fo i 
Softly in hei^ ileeping ear. 

With humble words exprefs my woe. 

Perhaps from greatnefs, ftate, and pride, 

ThiJs furprifed (he may fall : 
Sleep does difproportion hide. 

And, death refembling, equals alL 

TO MRS. BRAUGHTON, 

Servant to Sacharissa. 

FAIR fellow-fervant! may your gentle car 
Prove more propitious to my flighted care. 
Than the bright dame'Si we ferve : for her reUef 
(Vex*d with the long expreflions of my grief) 
Receive thefe plaints : nor will her high difdain 
Forbid my humble Mufe to court her train. 
So, in thofe nations which the fun adore. 
Some modeft Perfian, or fome weak-eyed Moor^' 
No higher dares advance his dazzled fight. 
Than to fome gilded cloud, which near the UgKt 
Of their afcending God adorns the eaft. 
And, graced with his beams, out-ihines the reft. 
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Thy (kilfiil lubd contributes to our «woe. 
And Whets, thofe ant>ws which confouiid us ib ' • - - 
A thoufand Cupids in thofe curls do fit, 
(Thofe curious nets !) thy (lender fingers i:nit t 
The Graces put not more exaftly on , 'T "* T 

Th' attire of .Venus, when the Ball flie won r. . - 
Than SacharifTa by thy care is dreft. 
When all our youth prefers* her to the reft. 

You the foft feafon know, when beft her mind 
May be to pity or to love inclinM : 
In foroe welUchofen hour fupply his fear, 
Whofe hopeiefs love durft never tempt the ear 
Of that ftem Goddefs : you, her prieft, declare 
What offerings may propitiate the Fair : 
Rich orient pearly bright ftones that ne*er decay^ * 
Or poli/hM lines which longer laft than they. 
For if I thought fhe took delight in thofe, . 
To where the chearful morn does firft difclofe 
(The ihady night removing with her beams) 
WingM with bold love, I'd fiy to fetch fuch gems. ? 
But iince her eyes, her teeth, her lip excels f 

All that is found in mines, or fxihes^ (hells ^ ^ 

Her nobler part as far exceeding thefe, ^ 

None but immortal gifts her mind (hould pleafe. 
The (hiamg jewels Greece and Troy beflow^d 
On • Spartans Queen, her lovely neck did load, 
>^nd fnowy wrift^ : but when the town was buni*d» - 
Thpfe fading glories were to «ihet tura'd s . . 

♦iHcleniV"' .- • • - * 

Her 
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Her beauty too had periik^d^ and hit fame^ 
Had not the Mufe tedeeiii'd them from tfa6 flame. 

AT PENS. HURST. 

WHILE in the park I fingj the liftenitig deer 
Atlehd my pafH^n, and forget to Fear : 
When to the beeches I report my flame. 
They bow theif heads, as if they felt tht fame : 
To Gdda appealing, when I reach their Bowers 
With loud complaints, they anfwer me in flioWers^ 
To Thee a wild and cruel foul is given. 
More deaf than trees, and pi'ouder than the heaven f 
Love's foe profefsM ! why doft thou falily feign 
Thyfelf a Sidney ? from which noble ftrain 
* He ^rung, that could fo far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our natioh with his flame ; 
That all we ean of love or high defire. 
Seems but the fhioke of amorous Sidney's Are. 
Nor call her mother, who lb well does prove 
One bread may hold botIi>:haftity and love. 
Never can ihe, that fo exceeds the fpring 
In joy and boanty^ be fuppos'd to bring 
One fo defti*u£liv6 : to no human ftock 
We owe this fierce unkindnefs { but the rock 
That cloven rock produced thee, by whofe fide 
Nature^ to recompenee the fatal pride 
*Of iuch ftem beauty, pkc*d thofe f healing fprings $ 
Which not more help, than that deftru^on brings. 

• Sir Philip Sidney, f Tunbridge*WelIs. 
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Thy heart no ruder than the nlg^d ftMe^ 

I mighty like Orpheus^ with my n«n|en>«^ moali 

Melt to compaifion : now, my traiterous fong 
With thee confpiresy to do the finger wrong i 
While thufi I iuffer not myfelf to loTe 
The memory of what augments my- woes : 
But with my own breath dill foment the fire. 
Which flames as high as fancy can afpire 1 

This laft complaint th' indulgent ears did piercel 
Of juft Apollo, prefident of verfe j 
Highly concerned that the Mufe fliould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had tSLUght to fmg $ 
Thus he advis*d me : ** On yon aged tree 
*' Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the Tea ; 
•* That there with wonders thy diverted mind 
" Some truce at leaft may with this paflion find/* 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble fwain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main ; 
And from the winds and tempefts does expefb 
A milder fate, than from her cold negle6l ! 
Yet there he '11 pray, that the unkind may prove 
Bleft in her choice ^ and vows this endlefs love 
Springs from no hope of what fhe Can confer. 
But from thofe gifts which Heaven has heaped on hdr* 

To my young Lady LvcY SiBn^y. 

WHY came I fo untimely forth 
Into a world, which, wanting thee. 
Could entertain us with no worth, 

Crihadow of felicity ? 
V That 
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That time ihould me fo far remove 
From that which I was bom to love ! 

Yet, faircft hloflbm ! do not flight 

That age which you may know fo foon a 

The rofy morn refigns her light, 
And milder glory, to the noon : 

And then what wonders fliall yon do, 

Whofe dawning beauty wanns us fo ? 

Hope waits upon the floweiy prime 5' 
And'fummer, though it be lefs gay, 

Yet is not look'd on as a time 
Of declination, or decay : 

For, with a full hand, that does bring^ 

All that was promisM by the fpring. 

TO AMORET^ 

FAIR! that you may tnily know 
What you unto Thyrfis awe j 
I will tell you how I do 
SachariiTa love, and You» 

Joy falutes jne, when I fet 
My bleft eyes on Amoret : 
But with wonder I am ftrook, . 
While I on the other look i 
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If fwcct Amoret complains, 
I have fenfe of all her pains : \ 

But for Sachariffa I 
Do not only gi*ieve, but die. 
All that of myfelf is mine. 
Lovely Amoret ! is thjne, 
Sachariffa'SiCaptive fain 
Would untie his iron chain j 
And, thofe fcorching b<eams to (hun, , 
To thy gentle ihadow run. 
If the foul had free eleflion 

To difpofe of her aflpeftion $ 

I would not thus long have borne 

Haughty Sachariffa's fconi : 

But 'tis fure fome PoTifcr above, 

Which controls our will? in love I : ;^. . 

If not a love, a ftrong defiriC ' ' 

To create and' fpread that fire- 

In my breaft, foDicite nac. 

Beauteous Amoret l for thee, ; . i 

'Tis amazenvent more than love, . •' 

Which her radiant eyes do move i • / 

If lefs fplendor wait on thine. 

Yet tl^ey fo be^iignly ihine, .^ 

I would turn my dazzled fight 

To behold their milder light. 

But as hard 'tis toMcftroy . • :. h 

That high flame, w. to enjoys . ^'^*' 

Which how eas'ly I may do, . . • '- •/ 

Heaven (as cas'ly fcal'd) 4oes kaoiw I ... . . . ^.u 

«ff Ainofttl 
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Amoret{ as fweet and good 
As the moft delicious food. 
Which, but tafted, does impart 
Life and gladnefs to the heart. 

Sacharifla's beauty 's wine, 
Which to madnefs doth incline : 
Such a liquor, as no brain 
That is mortal can fuftaifi. 

Scarce can I ta heaven excufe 
The devotion, which I ufe 
Unto that adored dame : 
For His not unlike the fame. 
Which I thither ought>o fend. 
So that if it coiild take end, • 

'TwoulA to heaven itfelf be due, '. 
To fucceed her, and net you i 
Who already have of me 
AH that 's not idolatry 5 
Whichi though not fo fierce a 'Sxttkif 
Is longer like to be the fame. 

Then fmile on me, and I wiH pfoive. 
Wonder is ihorter-Fiv^d tha» lav^. 

On the Friendfhip betwixt SachaRISSA and 
Amoret. 

TE L L L me, lovely loving Pair ! . 
Wh| fb kind, aiu| H^ fty«re) 
Why fo carelefs of our csure. 
Only to yourftWvRib dear? 
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By this cunning change of hearts; 

You the po\»^f 4f I-ovff coBtroul | 
While the boy's <|eto<lfd fl»rta 

Can anivc at neither fouj. 

For in vain to either breaft 

Still beguiled Love <|oes ooau t 
Where he finds a foreign gueft^ 

Neither of yoi|r hearts at hoine, ' 

^. 
Debtors thus with liki dtiga. 

When they never mean to pay. 
That they ni^y thq la^ 4ecli5e, 

To fome friend make all away. 

Not the fily^ ^v,^ tha| %, 

Yok'd in Cytherea> ci^j 
Not the wings that; Uft ^ j^^^i 

And convey her bw f« f»C i 

Are fo lovdy, (%;^i 9a%d bif. 

Or do more ennoble love ; *" 

Are fo choicely matc,h*d a pahf,. 

Or with more c^afbnl ^ 9^9^t 

TO A M O R £ T. 

AM O R BTi the Milky Way, 
Fram'd of many, mmielers ftars f 
The fmooth ftreain, where none ca9 fyyt 
He this drop to that proftrs t 

Amofct, 
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Amoret, my lovely foe! 

Tell me where thy ftrength does He ? 
Where the power that charms us fo ? 

In thy fouly or in thy eye ? 

By that fnowy neck alone : * t 

Or thy grace in motion feen ; 
No fuch wonders could be done ; 

Yet thy waift is ftraight, and clean> 
As Cupid^s ihaft ; or Hennes* rod : 

And powerful too, as either God« 

A LA MALADE. 

AH lovely Amoret, the care 
, Of all that know what 's gbod, or fair ! 
Is Heaven become our rival too ?'•••*' * 
Had the rich gifts, confbi^d on you' -^i i 

So amply thence, the conunon end 
Of giving lovers, — ^to pretend ? 

Hence, to this pining ficknefs (meant 
To weary thee to a confent*^ * 
Of leaving us) no power is given. 
Thy beauties to impair: ^for HeaVcn ^ - -* 
SoUicits thee with fuch a care, 
As rofes from the ft^s m* tear : ' / ' * 
When we would ftill pseferve them new. 
And freih, as on, the bu(h they grew. 

With fuch a grace you entertain. 
And look with fuch contempt on pain^ . 

•. * ' That 
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That Itoguifliing you conquer more* 
And wound us deeper than before. 
So lightnings which in ftorms appear 
Scorch more than when the fkies are clear. 

And as pale ficknefs does invade 
Your frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodging, ftill more clear 
Make the bright gueft, your foul, appear. 
So nymphs o?er pathlefs mountains borne. 
Their light robes by the brambles torn 
From their fair limbs, expoilng new 
And unknown beauties to the view 
Of following Gods, increafe their flame^ 
And hafte,.to catch the flying game. 

Upon the Death of my Lady Rich. 

MAY thofe already curs'd Eflexian plains. 
Where hafty death and pining (icknefs reigns. 
Prove all a defkrt t and none there make Aay>. 
But favage.beafts, or men as wild as they ! 
There the fair light, which all our.illand grac'd^ 
Like Hero's taper in the window plac'd. 
Such fate from the malignant air did find. 
As that expofed to the boift^rous wind. 

Ah, cniel heaven 1 to fnatch fo foon away 
Her, for whofe life had we had time to pray. 
With thoufand vowsi, and tears, wc ihould have fought 
Th^t fiul decree's fufpenfion to have wrought* 
But we, alas, no whifper of her pain 
Heard, till 'twas fm to wiih her here again. 

F That 
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That horrid word, at once, like lightning fpread, 
Strook all our ears — the Lady Rich is dead ! 
Heart-rending news ! and dreadful to thofe few 
Who her refemble, and her fteps purfue : 
That Death ihould licence have to rage among 
The fair, the wife, the virtuous, and the young ! 

The * Paphian Queen from that fierce battle borne. 
With goared band, and veil fo rudely torn. 
Like terror did among th^ Immortals breed ; 
Taught by her wound that GoddefTes may bleed. 

Ail ftand amazed ! but beyond the reft 
Th' f heroic dame whofe happy womb ftie bleft, 
MovM with juil grief, expoftulates with Heaven i 
Urging the promife to th* obfequious given^ 
Of longer life : for ne^r was pious foul 
More apt t* obey, more worthy to control* 
A (kilful eye at once might read the race 
Of Caledonian Monarchs in her face. 
And fweet humility : her look and mind 
At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 
There dwelt the fcom of vice, and pity too. 
For thofe that did what flie difdain'd to do t 
So gentle and fevere, that what was bad, 
At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 
Gracious to all ; but where her love was due> 
So faft, fo faithful, loyal, and fo true. 
That a bold hand as foon might hope to force 
The rolling lights of hearen, as change her cotfrft. 

Some happy Angel, that beholds her there, 
Inftruft us to record what ihe was here { 

+ Chriftian Countcfs of Devon/hire. 

And 
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And when this cloud of forrow 's over-blown. 

Through the wide world we '11 make her graces known. 

So frefli the wound is, and the grief fo vaft. 

That" all our art, and power of fpeech, is wafte. 

Here paffion fways, but there the Mufe Ihall raifc 

Eternal monuments of louder praife. 

There our delight, complying with her famcj^ 

Shall have occafion to recite thy name. 

Fair Sachariffa I — and now only fair ! 

To facred friendfliip we '11 an altar rear ; 

(Such as the Romans did ere6l of old :) 

Where, on a marble pillar, fliall be told 

The lovely paffion each to other bare. 

With the refemblance of that matchlefs Pair. 

Narciflus to th« thing for which he pin'd 

Was not more like, than your's to her fair mind j 

Save that (lie gracM the £everal parts of life, 

A fpotjefs virgin, and a faultleis wife ; 

Such was the fweet converfe 'twixt her and you,. 
As that ftie holds with her affociates now. 

How faiie is Hopf , and ht)w regardlefs Fate* 
Th^t fucb a love (hould have fo (hort a date 1 
Lately! faw her fighing part from thee : 
(Alas that fuch the laSt farewel (hould be !) 
So look'd Aftraea, her remave defign'd. 
On thofe diftreflTed friends (he left behind. 
Confei^l in virtue knit youjr hearts Co faft„ 
That ftill the knot, in fpite of death, does h& t 
For, as yoiu* tears, and forrow-wounded foul. 
Prove well^diat on your part this bond is whole : 

F % So. 
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So, all we know of what they do above. 
Is, that they happy are, and that they love. 
Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave. 
Content themfelves our frailer thoughts to have s 
Well-chofen love is nftver taught to die, 
But with our nobler part invades the (ky. 
Then grieve no more, that one fo heavenly ihap^d 
' The crooked hand of trembling age efcapM. 
Kather, fince we beheld her not decay. 
But that fhe vanifli'd fo entire away. 
Her wondrous beauty, and her goodnefs, merit 
We fhould fuppofe, that fome propitious fpirit 
In tliat cceleftial form frequented here ; 
And is not dead, but ceafes to appear. 

THE BATTLE OF THE SUMMER-ISLANDS. 

CANTO I. 

What fruits they have, and how heaven fmiles 
Upon thofc late^difcoverM iles. 

AID me, Bellona! while the dreadful fight 
Betwixt a nation, and two whales, I write t . 
Seas ftainM with gore I fing, adventurous toil ! 
And how thefe monsters did difarm an ifle. 

Bermuda waird with rocks who does not know? 
That happy idand ! where huge lemons growj 
And orange trees, which golden fruit do bear^ 
Th' Hefperian garden boafts of none fo fair :'' 
Where ihining pearl, coral, and many a pound. 
On the rich ihore, of amber-grisy is found* 

The 
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The lofty cedar, which to heaTen afpires. 
The Prince of trees ! is fuel for their fires : 
The fnioke, by which their loaded fpits do tum^ 
For incenfe might on facred altars burn : 
Their private roofs on odorous timber borne. 
Such as might palaces for Kings adorn. 
The fweet palmitoes a new Bacchus yield. 
With leaves as ample as the broadeft fliield t 
Under the (hadow of whofe friendly boughs 
They fit, caroufmg where tlieir liquor grows. 
Figs diere implanted through the Hekis do grow. 
Such as fierce Cato did the Romans (bow j 
With the rare fruit uiritlng them to fpoil 
Carthage, the miftrefs of fo rich a foil. 
The naked rocks are not unfruitftil there, 
Sut, at fome conftant feafons every yeav. 
Their barren tops with lufcioos food abound ; 
And with the eggs of various fowls are crown'dr 
Tobacco"is the worft of things, which they 
To Englifh landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the bleft tenant feeds 
On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds. 
With candy'd plantains, and the jiricy prne. 
On choiceft melons, and fweet grapes, they dine i 
And with potatoes fat their wanton fwine. 
Nature thefe cates vnth fuch a lavifh hand 
Pours oat among them, that our coarfer land 
Taflel of that bounty $ and does cloth return. 
Which not for warmth, but omamen-t, is worn i 

F J Fof 
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For the kind fpring, which but ialutes mt here. 

Inhabit* there, and coortt them all the year: 

Ripe fniitd and bloflbms on the fame trees live ; 

At once they promire, what at once they give. 

80 Tweet the air. To moderate the clime, j 

None fickly lives, or dies before his time. 

Heaven ftire has kept this fpot of earth uncurii;^. 

To fhew how all things were created firft. 

The tardy plants in our cold orchards placM, 

Referve their fruit for the next age's tafte : 

There, a fmall grain, in fome few months^ will b^ 

A firm, a lofty, and a fpacious tree. 

The Palma-Chrifti, and the fair papa, 

Now but a feed (preventing nature^s law} 

In half the circle of the hafty year 

Proje^ a Aiade, and lovely fniits do wear. 

And as their trees, in our dull r^on let. 

But faintly grow, and no perfedion get ; 

So, in this noitheni tra^) <mr lioader tiu-oafes 

Utter unripe and ill-conftrained notes ^ 

While the fupp6rter of the Po«^ ftyle, 

Phab^ra, on them eternally docs iimile^ 

Oh ! how 1 long my <jaf«lefe limbs to lay 

Under the phntainS (hade^ and all the day 

With amorcirs airs my fancy entertain ; 

Ttivokt the 'Muf<^, i^Tt^ imj^rovc my vein ! 

\V^ pnfli^Y; thrn ^n tin fr?v bpeaft feould nu«Wb 

\T-^nf Vi^t t^t r\r<^t, i^trt. >v^t 01 |»afi»ons, low. 

'P^n >v-i. ] ^n*. ^* ' i-r^^^ I orf K by, 

-pK. ..,.N.. ,y.. ♦,NN» •r^j, ^^4f^v t^Hv Uri^lg fo highs 
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With th^ fwcct found of 8acharifla*8 name, • 
1^11 make the Uftening favages gi*dw tame.— 
But while I d<> thdfc pieafing dreams indite^ 
j am diverted from the promised fights 

C A N T O lii 

Of their alarm, and how their foes 
DifcoverM were^ this Canto fliows. 

THOUGH rocks fo high about this ifland rife, 
That well they may the numerous Turk dcfpifc i 
Vet is no human fate exempt from fear ; 
Which fhakes their hearts, while through the ide they hear 
A lading noife, as horrid and as loud 
As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three days they dread this murmur, ere they know 
Prom what blind catife th' unwonted found may grow| 
At length two monfters of unequal fize, 
Hard by the ihore, a fisherman efpies ; 
Two mighty whales ! which fwelling feas had toft^ 
And left them prifoners on the rocky coaft. 
One, as a mountain vaft i and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam. 
Here in a pool among the rocks engagM, 
They roar'd, like lions caught in toils, andi rag'd. 
The mau knew what they were, \frho hcictofore 
Had fcen the like lie murther'd on the ihore : 
By the wlla fury of fome tempeft caft. 
The fate of ihips, and lhip-wreck*d menj to tafte* 

F4 M 
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As carelefs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 
To frantic dreams, their infants overlay s 
So thei^e ibmetimes the raging ocean fails. 
And her own brood expofes \ when the whaler 
Againft (harp rocks, like reeling vefTels, quafli*d. 
Though huge ^s mountains, are in pieces dafliM : 
Along the fhore their dreadful limbs lie fcatterM \ 
Like hills with earthquakes, fhaken, torn, and fhatter*d» 
Hearts fure of brafs they had, who tempted firft 
Rude ieas, that fpare not what themfelves have nurf^* 
The welcome news, through all the nation ipread. 
To fndden Joy, and hope, converts their dread ; 
What lately was their public terror, they 
Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey : 
Difpofe already of th' untaken fpoil j 
And, as the purchafe of their future toil, 
Thefe (hare the bones, and they divide the ot!« 
So was the huntfman by the bear opprcft, 
Whofe hide he fold — before he caught the beafti 

They man their boats, and all the young men arm 
With whatfoever may the monftera harm ; 
Pikes, halberts, fpits, and darts that wound fo far ^ 
The tools of peace, and inftruments of war. 
Now was the time for vigorous lads to fhow 
What love, or honour, could invite them to t 
A goodly theatre ! where socks- are round 
With reverend age, and lovely lafles, crown'd. 
Such was the lake which held this dreadful pair, 
Withia the bounds of noble Warwick's (hare : 

- « Warwrck*^ 
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Warwtck*s bold Earl I than which no title bears 

A greater found among our Britifli Peers. 

And worthy he the memory to renew, 

The fate and honour, to that title due; 

Whofe brave adventures have transfer^ his name. 

And thi^ugh the new world fpread his growing fame.-** 

But how they fought, and what their valour gainM, 

Shall in another Canto be contained. 

CANTO III. 

The bloody fight, fuccefslefs toil. 
And how the fifties fack'd the ifle. 

THE boat, which on the firft afiault did go, 
Stix)ok with a harping-ir'n the younger foe ; 
Who, when he felt his fide fo rudely goar*d. 
Loud, as the fea that nouriihM him, he roared. 
As a bro^d bream to pleafe fome curious tafle. 
While yet alive, in boiling water caft, 
VexM with unwonted heat, he flings about 
The fcorching brafs, and hurls the liquor out 1 
So, with the barbed javelin ftung, he raves ; 
And fcourges with his tail the fuifering waves. 
.Xike Spenfer's Talus with his iron flail. 
He thieatens ruin with his ponderous tail ; 
Diflblving at one flroke the batter'd boat* 
And dowi^ the men fall drenched in the moat t 
With every fierce encounter they arc forcM 
To quit their boats* and f^re like men unhors'd* 

The 
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The bigger whale like fame huge carrack l^. 
Which wantf th fea-fYxAn with her foes to play : 
Slowly (he fwims, and when provoked ftie would 
Advance her tail» her head falutes the mud : 
The. ihallow water doth her force infringe?, 
And renders vain her tairs impetuous fwinge : 
The ihining fteel her tender fides receive. 
And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 

This fees the cub, and does himfelf oppofe 
Betwixt his cumberM mother and her foes < 
With defperatc courage he receives her wounds. 
And men and boats his aflive tail confounds. 
Their forces join'd the fcas with billows fill, 
And make a tempeft, though the winds be ftill. 

Now would the men with half their hoped prejT 
Be well content $ and wi(h this cub away 3 
Their wiih they have ; he (to direct his dam 
Unto the gap through which they thither came} 
Before her fwims, and quits the hoftile lake$* 
A prifoner there, but for his motlier's fake.. 
She, by the rocks compelPd to ftay behind. 
Is by the vaftnefs of her bulk confinM. '■^• 

They fhout for joy ! and now on her alone 
Their fury falls, and all their darts are throws « 
Their lances fpent, one, bolder than the reft, 
With his broad fword provokM the (luggiili beafti 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft : 
And there his fieel the bold Bermudan left* 
Courage the reft from his example take. 
And now they change the colour of the lakes 

Blood 
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Blood flows in rivers from her wounded fide^ 
As if th<iy would prevent the tardy tide. 
And laife the flood to that propitious height. 
As might convey her from this fatal.flreight: 
^he fwims in blood, and blood does fpouting throw 
To heaven, that heaven men's, cruel ties might know« 
Their fixed javelins in her fide ihe wears, 
And on her back a grove of pikes appears t 
You would have thought, had you the monfter feen 
Thus drefl:, ihe had ano^er ifland been. 
Roaring flie tears the sur with fuch a noife^^ 
As well refembled the confpiring voice 
Of pouted armies, when the field is won^ 
To reach the ears of her efcaped Ton. 
He, though a league removed from the foe. 
Hades to her aid : the pious * Trojan fo. 
Neglecting for Creiifa^s life his own. 
Repeats the danger of the burning town. 
The men amazed bluih to fee the feed 
Of monfters, human piety exceed. 
Well proves this kindnefs what the Grecian fung. 
That Love's bright mother from the ocean fpning. 
Their courage dxpops, and hopelefs now they wifli- 
For compofition with th* unconquer'd fi(h : 
So (he their weapons would reftore, again 
Through rocks they'd hew her paflage to'the Main* 
But how inftni£led in each other's mind f 
Or what commerce can men with moiafters find? 

^ ^neas. 

Not 
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Not daring to approach their wounded foe> 
Whom her courageous fon prote6Ved fo j 
They charge their mufquets, and with hot defire 
Of fell rerenge, renew the fight with fire r 
Standing aloof, with lead they bruife the fcales^ 
And tear the fieih, of the incenfed whales. 
But no fuccefs their fierce endeavours found. 
Nor this way could they give one fatal wound. 
Ndw to their Fort they are about to fend. 
For the loud engines which their ifle defend: 
But what thofe Pieces, fram'd to batter walls, 
Would have effefted on thofe mighty whales. 
Great Neptune will not have us know; who (ends 
A tide fo high, riiat it relieves his friends. 
And thus they parted with exchange of harms y 
Much blood the monfters loft, and they their arms> 

S O N G. 

PEACE, babbling Mufe! 
I dai-e not flng what you indite $ 
Her eyes rcfufe 
To read the paflion which they write i 
She ftrikes my lute, but, if it found,. 
Threatens to huri it on the ground i 
And I no lefs her anger dread, 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead. 
While fome fierce lion do it embrace 
His breathlefs corp(e, and lick his face i 
WrapM up in filent fear he lics^ 
Torn all in pieces if he- crie^.. 

OP 
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O F L O V E. 

ANGER, in hafty words, or blows, 
Itfelf difcharges on aur foes : 
And forrow too finds forae relief 
In tears, which wait upon our grief : 
So every paflion, but fond Love, 
Unto its own redrefs does move : 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own defigns ; 
Makes him lament, and figh, and weepj 
DiforderM, tremble, fawn, and creep j 
Poftures which render him defpis'd, 
Where he endeavours to Be priz'd. 
For women (bom to be controls ) 
Stoop to the forward and the bold : 
AfFe£l the haughty and the proud. 
The gay, the frolic, and the loud. 
Who firft the generous fteed oppreft. 
Not kneeling did falute the beaft $ 
But with high courage, life, and force. 
Approaching, tamM th* unruly horfe. 

Unwifely We the wifer Eaft 
Pity, fuppofing them oppreft 
With tyrants' force, whofe law is will, 
By which they govern, fpoil, and kill : 
Each nymph, but moderately fair. 
Commands with no lefs rigov here. 
Should fome brave Turk, that walks among 
His twenty lafles, bright and young 3 

And 
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And beckons to the ■willing dame, 
Preferr'd to quench his prefent flame j 
Behold as many Gallants here, 
With modeft g^ift, and filent fear. 
All to one female idol bend : 
While her high pride does fcarce defcend 
To mark their follies ; he would fwear 
That thefe her guard of eunuchs were : 
And that a more majeftic Queen, 
Or humbler (laves, he had not feen. 

All this with indignation fpoke. 
In vain I ftruggled with the yoke 
Of mighty Love : that conquering look,. 
When next beheld, like lightning ftrook 
My blafled foul ; and made me bow. 
Lower than thofe I pityM now. 

So the tall ftag, upon the brink 
Of fome fmooth dream, about to drink^ 
Surveying there his armed head. 
With ftiame remembers that he fled 
The fcorned dogs j refolves to try 
The combat next : but, if their cry 
Invades again his trembling ear. 
He ftrait refumes his wonted care ; 
Leaves the untafted fpring behind. 
And, wingM with fear, out-flies the wind.. 
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TO PHYLLIS. 

PHYLLIS! why Oiould we delay 
Pleafures ftiorter than the day ? 
Could we (which we never can !) 
Stretch our lives beyond their fpan i( 
Beauty like a fliadow flies, 
And our youth before us dies'. 
Or, would youth and beauty ftay, 
Love hath wings, and will awayi 
Love hath fwifter wings than Time s 
Change in love to heaven does climb^ 
Gods, that never change their ftate^ 
Vary oft their love and hate. 

Phyllis ! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Let not you and I enquire. 
What has been our paft defire x 
On what ihepherd you have fmird^ 
Or what nymphs I have beguil'd^ 
Leave it to the planets too, 
What we (hall hereafter dot 
For the Joys we now may provei^ 
Take advice of prcfent love. 



TO 
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TO MY LORD OF FALKLAND. 

BRAVE Holland leads, and with him Falkland 
goes. 
Who hears this told, and does not ftrait fuppofe 
We fend the Graces and the Mufes forth, 
To civilize and to inftruft the North ? 
Not that thefe ornaments make fwords lefs iharp; 
Apollo bears as well his bow as harp : 
And though he be the patron of that ipring. 
Where in calm peace the facred virgins fmg 5 
He courage had to- guard th* invaded throne 
Of Jove, and cai^ the ambitious giant down. 

Ah, noble frien4 '. with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great foul thou.^art (longing to twift 
Bays with that ivy, which fo early kifs'd 
Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war and thee ! 
To fate expoiing th^t all-knowing breaft* 
Among the throng, as cheaply as ths reft : 
Where oaks and brambles (if the copfe be burn'd) 
Confounded lie, to the fame afiies turn'd. 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempeft yet, which frights our ifland fo I 
Guarded with ihips, and all the fea our own, 
From Heaven this mifchief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 
AmazM, I faw, like the * fair Hebrew ftandj 

* Rebekah. 

When 
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When Arfk (he i«it the twins begin to jar. 
And found her womb the feat of civil war. 
Inclined to whofe relief, and with prefage 
Of better fortune for the prefent age. 
Heaven fends, quoth I, this difcord for our good i 
To warm, perhaps, but not to wafte our blood: 
'To raife our drooping fpirits, grown the fcom 
Of our proud neighbours ; who ere long ihall mourn 
(Though now they joy in our expelled harms) 
We had occaiion to refume our arms. 
A lion fo with felf-provoking fmart 
(His rebel tail fcourging his nobler pait) 
Calls up his courage i then begins to roar. 
And charge his foes, who thought him mad before. 

FOR DRINKING OF HEALTHS. 

LET brutes and vegctals, that cannot think. 
So far as drought and nature urges, drink t 
A more indulgent miftrefs guides our fpVits, 
Keafbn, that dares beyond our appetites : 
She would our care, as well as thirft, redrefs } 
And with Divinity rewards excefs. 
Deierted Ariadne, thus fupply'd. 
Did perjurM Thefeus' cruelty deride : 
Bacchus embracM, from her exalted thought 
Bani(h*d the man, her paflion, and his fault. 
Bacchus and Phoebus are by Jove ally'd. 
And each by other's timely heat fupply'd : 
All that the grapes owe to his x^pening fires. 
If paid in Numbers which their juice infpires» 

G Wine 
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Wine fills the veins, and healths are underftood 
To give our friends a title to our blood : 
Who, naming me, doth warm his courage £o^ 
Shews for. my fake what hjs bold hand would do. 

SONG. 
I. 

CHLORIS farewell Inowmuftgo: 
For if with thee I longer ftay. 
Thy eyes prevail upon me fo, 

1 (hall prove blind, and lofe my way« 
II. 
Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth. 

Among the reft, me hither brought : 
Finding this fame fall fliort of truth, 
Made me ftay longer than I thought. 
III. 
For Tm engag'd by word and oath, 

A fervant to another's will : 
Yet, for thy love, I'd forfeit both. 
Could I be fare to keep it ftill. 
IV. 
But what afTurance can I take ? 

When tHou, foreknowing this abufc. 
For fome more worthy lover's fake, 
May'ft leave me with fo juft excufe. 



V,For 



KONG. ' Jit 

V. 

For thou may'ft fay, 'twas not tliy fault 

That thoU didft thus infconftant prove 5 
Being by my example taught 

To break thy oath, to mend thy love, 
VT. 
No, Chloris, no : I will retitrn, 

An.d faife thy ftory to «hat height, 
That ftrangcrs (hall at diftance burn ; 

And fhe diftnift me reprobate. 
VII. 
Then (hall my love this doubt difplace. 

And gain fuch tnift, that I may come 
And banquet fometimes on thy face. 

But make my conftant meils at home. 

Of my Lady Isabella playing on the lute. 

SUCH moving founds,, from fuch a carelefs toudi!. 
So unconcQfn'd h^i'ielf, arid we fo much*! 
'What art is this, that with fo little pains 
- Tranfports us- thus, and o'er our fpirits reigns? 
The trembling ((rings about her fingers crowds 
And tell th^ir joy for every kifs aloud : 
Small force there needs to make them trembk foj 
TouchM by that hand, who would not tremble too ? 
Here Love takes ftand, and, while (lie channs the ear^ 
Empties his-.quiver on the H(kntng deer 1 
Mufic {0 foftens aad difarma the mind. 
That not an arrow does i'efiftancc find« 

G a ' T' 
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Thiit the fair tyrant celebrates the prize. 
And adt herfelf the triumph of her eyes s 
So Nero once, with harp in hand, furvcyM 
His flaming Rome, and as it burned he play'd. 

To a Lady finging a Song of his compofing* 

CH L O R I S, youriclf you fo excel. 
When you vouchfafe to breathe my Uiottght, 
That, like a fpirit, with this fpell 
Of my own teaching, I am caught* 

That eaglets fate and mine are one. 

Which, on the (haft that made him die, 

Eipy^d a feather of his own. 

Wherewith he wont to foar £o high. 

Had Echo with fa fweet a grace 
NafcifTus^ loud complaints returned, 

Kot for reflection o£ his face. 
But of his voice, the boy had burned, 

OF MRS. ARDEN. 

BEHOLD, andliften, while the Fair 
Breaks in fweet founds the willing air t 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do flrft infpire. 
What reafon can that lore control. 
Which more than one way courts the foul ^ 

So, when a flaih of lightning falls 
On our abodes, the ^danger calls 



For 



•OF MRS. A R D E N. 
For human aid ^ which hopes the flame 
To conquer, though from heaven it came : 
But, if the winds with that confpirey 
Men ftrive not, but deplore the £re. ^ 



Of the Marriage of the Dwarfs. 

DBSIGN9 or chance, make others wive^ 
But nature did this match contrive : 
Eve might as well have Adam fled. 
As Ihe deny'd her little bed 
To him, for whom Heaven feem'd to frame, 
And mcafure out, this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that humble pair. 
Beneath the level of ail care ! 
Over whofe heads thofe arrows fly 
Of fad diftmft, and jealoufy : 
Secured in as high extreme. 
As if the world held none but them. 

To him the fsureft nymphs do fliow 
Like moving mountains toppM with fnow | 
And every man a Polypheme 
Does to his Galatea feem : 
None may prefume her faith to prove ; 
He proffers death that proffers love. 

Ah, Chloris ! that kind nature thus 
From aH the worid had fever'd us ; 
Creating for ourielves us two. 
As love/ has me for only youl 

Gj LOVE*S 
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LOVE'S FAREWELL. 

TREAD IN G the path to nobl?r ends, 
A long farewell to love I gave : 
Refolv'd my countr\', and my friends. 
All that remain'd of me (houid have. 

And this refolve no mortal dame', 

None, but thofe eyes, could have overthrown » 
The nymph' I dare not, need not, name. 

So high, fo like herfelf alone. 

Thus the tall oak, which now afpires 
Above tKe fear of private fires ; 
Grown and defign'd for nobler ufe. 
Not to make warm, but build the houfe 5 
Though from our meaner flames fecure, , 

Muft that which falls from heaven endure.. 

FROM A CHILD. 

MADAM, as in feme climes the warmer fun 
Makes it full fummer ere the fpring 's begun > 
And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load^ 
Before our violets dare look abroad : 
So, meafure not by any common ufe. 
The early love your brighter eyes produce. 
When lately yc^ir fair hand in woman's weed 
Wrap'd my glad head., ;.I vifli'jd me fo indead„ 
That hafty time might n^v£r make nae grow 
Out of thofe favours you^akffojrd me now a. , . 
That I might ever fuch indulgence find ; 
And you not blulhj or think yourfelf too kind 



Who 
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.- FROM A CHILD. tf 

Who now, I fear, while I thefe joys exprefs. 
Begin to think how you may make them lefs: 
The found of love makes your foft heart afraid. 
And guard itfelf, though but a child invade. 
And innocently at your white breaft throw 
A dart as white, a ball of new>fairn fnow, 

ON A GIRDLE. 

THAT which her (lender waift confinM, 
Shall now my joyful temples bind': 
No monaixh but would give his crown. 
His arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heaven's extremeft fphere. 
The pale which held that lovely deer : 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my JoVe, 
Did all within this circle move ( 

A narrow compafs ! and yet there 
Dwelt all that 's good, and all that 's fair: 
Give me but what this riband bound. 
Take all the reft the fun goes round. 

TO THE MUTABLE FAIR, 

HERE, Caelia ! for thy fake I part 
With all that grew fo near my heart i 
The paflion that I had for thee. 
The faith, the love, the conftancy t 
And, that I may fuccefsful prove. 
Transform myfelf to what you love.* 

G 4 Fool 
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Fool that I was ! fo much to prize 

Thofe fimple virtues you defpife t 

Fool i that with fuch dull arrows ftrovc. 

Or hop'd to reach a flying dove. 

For you, that are in motion ftill, 

Decline our force, and mock our {kill : 

Who, like Don Quixote, do advance 

Againft a wind-mill our vain brnce. 
Now \^I1 1 wander through the air„ 

Mount, make a ftoop at every Fairj 

And, with a fancy unconfin'd, 

(As lawlcfs as the fea or wind) 

Purfue you whcrefoe'er you fly. 

And with your various thoughts comply » 
The formal ftars do travel fo. 

As we their names and courfes know^ 

And he that on their changes looks. 

Would think them governed by our books $ 
But never were the clouds reduced 
To any art : the motion us'd 
By thofe free vapors are fo light. 
So frequent, that the conquerM fight 
Defpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thofe gilded fliadows as they Aide. 
And therefore of the fpacious air 
Jove's royal confort had the care : 
And by that power did once efcape^ 
Declining bold Ixi«n*s rape $ , 

She with her own refemblance gi'ac*d 
A (hining cloud,, which he embrac'd^ 

Such 



TO THE MUTABLE FAIR. 

Such was that image, fo it fmird 
With feeming kindixeft, which beguird 
Your Thyrfis lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting Caelia caught. 
'Twas fliap^d like her; but for the Fair, 
He flird his arma with yielding air. 

A fate for which he grieves the lef^, 
Becaufe the Gods had like fuccefs. 
For in their ftory, one, we fee, 
Purfues a nymph, and takes a tree : 
A fecond, with a lover's hafte. 
Soon overtakes whom he had chacM ^ 
But flie that did a Virgin feem, 
PoiTeft, appears a wandering ftream t 
For his fuppofed Love, a third 
Lays greedy hold upon a bird} 
And ftancis amaz'd, to find his dear 
A wild inhabitant of th* air. 

To thefe old tales fuch nymphs as you 
Give credit, and ftill make them new ^ 
The amorous now like wonders find« 
In the fwift changes of your mind. 

But, Caelia, if you apprehend 
The Mufe of your incenfed friend t 
Nor would that he record your blame. 
And make it live, repeat the fame ; 
Again deceive him, and again, 
And then he fwears he '11 not complain. 
For ftill to be deluded fo. 
Is all the pleafure lovers know| 



Who, 
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Wlio, like good felconers* taike deligbt. 
Not in the qaMrj, but the iigfat. 

TO FLAVIA. 

SONG. 
I. 

''TT^I S not your beauty can engage 

-■' My wary hearts 

The fun> in ell his pride and rage. 

Has not that art j 
And yet he (hlnes as bright as yon. 
If brigbtnefs could our fouls fobdue* 

11. 

'Tis not the pretty things you fay. 

Nor thofe you write. 

Which can make Thyrfis^ heart your prey : 
For that delight. 

The graces of a well-taught mind, 

In fome of our own fex we find. 

III. 

No, Flavial 'tis your love I fear; 

Love's fureft darts, 
Thofe which fo feldom fail him, are 

Headed with hearts u 
Their very fhadows make us yield ^ 
Diifemble well, and win the field. 



THE 



THE FALL. 

SEE '.how the willing earth gave way. 
To take th' imprellion v/here (lie lay I 
See ! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So fweet a burden, ft! 11 dotli cleave 
Clofe to the nymph's ftain'd garment I Here 
The coming fpriiig wo^ld firft appeal* j 
And all this place with rofes ftrow. 
If bufy feet would let them grow. 

Here Venus fmil'd, to fee blind Chance 
Itfelf, before her Son, advance ^ 
And a fair image to prefent. 
Of what the'Boy/o long had meant. 
'*Twas fuch a chance as this made all 
The world into this order fall; 
Thus the firfl* lovers, on the clay 
Of which they were corapofed lay : 
So in their psime, with equal grace^ 
Met the firft patterns of our race. 

Then blufli not. Fair ! or on him frown» 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he '11 tremble ftrait : 
How could lie then fupport your weight ? 
How could the youth, alas ! but bend 
When his whole heaven upon him lean'd ? 
If aught by him amifs were done, 
*Twas that he let you rife fo loon, 

OF 
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OF SYLVIA. 

OUR fighs are heard, juft Heaven declares 
The fenfe it has of lovers^ cares : 
She that has Co far the reft outihinM, 
Sylvia the fair, while (he was kind. 
As if heft- frowns impaired her brow. 
Seems only not unhandfome now. ^ 
So when the fky makes us endure 
A ftorm, itfelf becomes obfcure. 

Hence *tis that I conceal my flame. 

Hiding from Flavians felf her name $ . 

Left ihe, provoking heaven, ihould prove 

How it rewards negledled love* 

Better a thoufand fuch as I, 

Their grief untold, ftiould pme and diaj 
Than her bright morning, overcaft 
With fullen clouds, ihould be defaced. 



THE BUD. 

LATELY on yonder fwelling bu(h. 
Big with many a coming rofe, 
This eai-ly bud began to bluih. 

And did but half itfelf difclofe : 
I pluckM it, though no better grown ; 
And now you fee how full *tis blown» 



StiU 



.THE BUD. f^ 

Still as I did the leaves infpire. 

With fuch a: purple light they (hone. 
As if they had been made of fire. 

And fpreading {o, would flame anon s 
All that was meant by air or fun, 
To the young flower, my breath has done. 

If our loofe breath fo much can do, 

What niay the fame in forms of love. 
Of pureft love, and mufic too. 

When Flavia it afpires to move ? 
When that, which lifelefs buds perfuades 
To wax more foft, her yoiith invades ? 



SONG. 

BE H O L D the brand of beauty tofl ! 
See how the motion does dilate the flame I 
Delighted Love his fpoils does boaft. 
And triumph m this game. 
Fire, to no place conflnM, 
Is both our wonder, and ouf fear; 

Moving the mind. 
As lightning hurled through the air* 

High heaven the glory does increafe 

Of all her fliining lamps, this artful way i 

Thq fun in figures, fuch as thefe, 
Jpys with the moon to play s 

T# 



Sf. WALXER'S POEMS. 

To the fweet ftrains they advance. 
Which do refult from their own fpheres; 

As this nyinph*s dance 
Moires with the numbers which ibe hears* 



On the'Difcovcry of a Lady's Painting. 

PYGM ALEON's fate reversM is mine : 
His raarblfc' love took flefh and blood j 
All that I worfliip'd as divine, 

That beauty ! .now 'tis underftood. 
Appears to have no more of life. 
Than that whereof he fi-am'd hxs wife. 

As women yet, who apprehend 

Some fudden caufe ofcaufelefs fear. 

Although that feeming caufe take end. 
And they behold no danger near, 

A (baking through their limbs they find, . 

Like leaves faluted by the wind : 

So, though the beauty do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me fo; 
Yet from my breafb I cannot tear 

The pa/lion, which from thence did grow; 
Nor yet out of my fancy rafe 
The print of ftlat fiippofcd face. 



A real' 
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A real beauty, though too near. 

The fond NarciilWs did admire : 
I doat on that which is no where; 

The fign of beauty feeds my fire* 
No mortal flame w^s e'er £0 cruel 
As this, which thus furvives the fuel t 

T O A LADY, 

From v^hom he received a Siher Pen, 

MADAM! intending to have try'd 
Thfc filver favour which you gave. 
In ink the fliinjng point I dy'd. 

And drench'*d it in the fable wave : 
When, griev'd to be fo foully ftain'd. 
On you it thus to me complain'd. 

Suppofe you had defervM to take 

From her fair hwid fo fair a boon 5 
Yet how defei-vcd I to make 

So ill a change ; who ever won 
Immortal praife for what I wi-ote, 
Inftru£led by her noble thought ? 

I, that cxprefled her commands 

To mighty Lords and Princely dames. 
Always moft welcome to their hands ; 

Proud that I would record their names ^ ; 

Muft now be taught an humble ilyle. 
Some meaner beauty to beguile I 
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So I, the wronged pen to pleafe. 
Make it my humble thanks exprefs 

Unto your Ladyfhip, in thefe ; 
And now 'tis forced to confefs. 

That your great fclf did ne'er indite. 

Nor that, to one more noble, write* 



TOCHLORIS. 

CHL ORI S I fince firft our calm of peace 
Was frighted hence, thi$ good we find, 
Your favours with your fears increafe. 
And growing mifchiefs make you kind. 

So the fair tree, which ftill preferves 
Her fruit and ftate, while no wind blows } 

In ftorms from that uprightnefs fwervcs. 
And the glad earth about her ftrows 
With treafure, from her yielding boughs. 



SONG. 

WHILE I liften to thy voice, 
Chloris I I feel my life decay : 
That powerful noife 
Calls my fleeting foul away. 
Oh ! fupprefs that magic found, ' 
Which deftroys without a wound I 



Peace, 
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Peace, Chloris, peace! or finging die; 

That together you and I 

*■ To heaven may go : " 
For all we know 
Of what the BlefTed do above 
Is, that they fing, and that they love. 

OF LOVING AT FIRST SIGHT. 

NO T caring to obierve the wind, 
Or the nfew Tea explore, 
SnatchM from myfelf, how far behind 
Already t behold the fliore I 

May not a thoufand dangers fleep 
In the fnu)oth bofom of this Deep ? 
No : 'tis fo rocklefs, and fo clear, 
That the; rich bottom does appear . 
Pav'd all with precious things ; not torn 
From fliip-wreck'd veffels, but th^re bora. 

Sweetnefs, truth, and every grace. 
Which time, and ufe, ai-e wont to teach, 

The eye may in a rhoment reach, ' * 

And read diftin6lly in her face. . / 

Some other nymphs, with coIours fiint^ 
And pencil flow, may Cupid paint. 

And a weak hear^in time deftroyi .. ^ 

She has a ftamp, and prints the Boy ; 
Can, with a fmgle look, inflame 
The coldeil brcaft, the rudcft tame^ 
- :: ^ 1: H THE 
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IT is not that I love you lefiu v \ 
Than when before your feet I lay 
But, to prevent the fad increafe , 
Of hopelefs love, I keep away. 

In vain, alas ! for every thing, 

Which I have known belong to you,. 

Your form does to my fancy bring, 

And makes my old wpunds bleed anew. 

Who in the fpring, from the new Am . 

Already has a fever got. 
Too late begins thofe fliafts to fliun. 

Which Phoebus throvgh his veins has ik^tt 

Too late he woidd the pain aflWage, . 

And to thick fliadows does retire % 
About with him he bears the rage. 

And in his tainted blood the fire* 

But vowM I have, and never muft 
Your bani/h'd feivant trouble ywi:.' 

For if I break, you may miftnift 
The vow I made— to love you too. 



-y^ 
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SONG. 

/-TO, lovellyrofel . J V J 
V-f T^lj herjhat waftes her time, and mc, 

Tfiat now flie. knows. 
When I refcmble her to thee, 
How fweet, and fair, ihe fecms to be. 

Tell her that 's yoimg, 
And ihiia» to have her grace* fpy'd. 

That hadft thou fprung 
In deferts, where no men abide. 
Thou muft have uncommended dyM. 

, Small is the worth 
Of beauty, from the JightretirM j 

Bid her come forth. 
Suffer herfelf to be defirM, 
And not blufh fo to be admicM. 

Then die! that ihe 
The common fate of all things rare 

I5!ay f ead in thee : 
How fmall a part of time they iharc. 
Thai arc fo wondrous fweet and fair 1 . 



H» ll^HYRSIS, 
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THYRSIS, GALATEA. 

T H Y R S I 6. 

AS latjely I on filver Thames did ride. 
Sad Galatea on the bank I fpyM : 
Such was her look as forrow taught to (hinej 
And thus fhe gracM me with a voi<:c divine. 

G A L A T B A. 

You that can tunc your founding firings fo well, - 
Of Ladies' beauties, and of love to tell. 
Once change your note; and let your lute report 
The jufteft grief that ever touch'd the Court. 

T JH y R s I s. 

Fair nymph ! I have in your delights no ihare j 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care j 
Yet would I fing, if I your forrows knew; 
And to my aid invoke no Mufe but you. 

Galatea. 

Hear then, and let your fung augment our griefs 
Which is fo great, as not to wifli relief. 

She that had a|l which nature gives, or chance | 
Whom fortune jomM witb virtue to advahce 
To all the joys this idand could afford. 
The greateift Miftrefs, and the kindeft Loixl t 
Who with the royal, mixt her noble, blood ; 
And in high ^race with Gloriana flood i 

rr .' ;- Her 



T.HYRSrs, GALATB^A. toi 
Her bounty, fweetnefs, beauty, goodncfs, fuch, 
That none e?er thought her happinefs too much : •< 
So well inclined her favours to confer, 
And kind to all, aft Heaven had been to her ! 
The vir^in*s part, the mother, and the wife, 
So well fhe.afted in the fpan of life. 
That though few years (too few alas !) ihe told. 
She feem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 
As unripe fruit, whofe verdant flalki do/eleave 
Clofe to the ti'ee, which gi-ieves no lefs to leave 
The fmiling pendant wiiLck adorns her fo. 
And until autumn, on the bough (hould grow r 
So feem'd her youthful foul not cafily forc'd, 
Or from fo fair, fo fweet, a feat divorc'd. 
Her fate at qncc did hafty feem, and flow j. 
At once too cruel, and unwilling too^ 

T. H Y R S L 9V 

Under how bard a law ape mortals born ! 
Whom now we ^nvy, we anon muft mourn : 
What Heaven fets highcft, and feems moft to prize^. 
Is foon removed ffom our wondering eyes ! 
But fmce the * Sifters did fo Coon untwine 
So fair a thread, IMl ftrive to piece the line. 
Youchfafe, fad nymph !: to let me know the dame^ 
And to the Mufes lUl commend her name : 
Make the wide country echo to your moan. 
The liftening trees> and favage mountains, groan;, 

f Parca.. 
^- Hi What 
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***** 
'^'^ *.^ To a L A D Y in Retirement. 

E S not my Love, how time refumes 
rk« gloiy yAikh h« lent tbefe flowers^? 
* ngh none ibouM tafte of their perfumes, 
"et muft tJi^y Uvc but fome few hours 6 
rime, .what we forbear, devours I 

id Helen, or tV ♦ Egypftian (^een, 
^_ Been near fo thrifty of their graces 5 
^ ^hofe beauties muft at length have been 
The fpoH of age, which finds o»rfaces 
In the moft retired places. 

Should fome maligfiamt planet bring 
A barren drought,, or ceafeUfs ihower. 

Upon the autumn^ or th« fpring. 

And fpare us neither fniit nor flower j 
Winter would not ftay an hour. 

Could the refolve of loveV negleA 

Preferve you from the violation 
Of coming years, then more refpefl 

Were doe to fo divine a fafhion ; 

Nor would r indulge my pailion. 

• Cleopatra. 

H 4 Th€ 
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The Miser's Spebch ; in a MaT^jue. 

BALLS of this metal flack'd Atlanta's pace, 
A.nd.on the * amorous youth beftow'd the race*; 

Venus (the nymph's mind meafuring by her own) 

Whom tha rich fpoils of cities overthrown 

Had proftrated to Mars, could well advife 

Th' adventurous lover how fo gain the prize. 

Nor lefs may Jupiter to gold afcribe : 

For, when he turn'd himfelf into a briber 

Who can blame Danae, or the brazen towerj. 

That they withftood. not that almighty ihower ? 
Never till then, did Love make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his own s 
Nor were it juft, would he refume that fliape. 
That (lack devotion (hould his thunder fcape.. 
'Twas not revenge for griev'd Apollo's wrongs 
Thofe afs's ears on Mida&* temples hung :. 
But fond repentance of his happy wifh,, 
Becaufe his meat grew metal like his diih^. 
Would Bacchus blefs me fo, I'd conftant hold". 
Unto my wifli, 'and- die creating gold.. 

UPON BEN JON SON. 

MI R RO R of Poets ! Mirror of our age ! 
Which, her whole face beholding on thy Stage, 
Pleas'd^ and difpleas'd, with her own faults, endures 
A remedy like thofe whom mufic cures. 

• Hippomcnes., 
r Thou 



U.PON BEN JONaON-^ ,ip| 

Thou haft alone thofe various inclinations, 

Which nature gives to ages, fexes, nations t 

So traced with thy all-refembling pen^ 

That whatever cuiiom has imposed on men^ 

Or ill-got habit (which deforms them fo, 

That fcarce a brother can his brother know); , 

Is reprcfented to the wondering eyea. 

Of all that iee or read thy comedies » 

Whoever in thofe. glaifes looks, may find 

The fpots retumM^ or graces, of his mind^ 

And, by the help of fo divine an art. 

At kifure view and drefs his nobler part» 

Narciflus, cozenM by that, fiattering Well,. 

Which nothing could but of his beauty tellji .» 

Had here, difcovering the defbrmM eftate 

Of his fond mind, prefervM himlelf with hate*. 

But virtue too> as well as. vicq, is clad 

In flefli and blood fo well^ that Plato had . : ; 

Belield, what his high fancy once embraced. 

Virtue with colours, fpeech, and motion gracM.. , > 

The fundry poftures of thy copious Mufe 

Who would exprefs,. a thoufand tongues muftufe^ « 

Whofe fate 's no lefs peculiar than thy artj, 

For as thou couldft all chara£(ers impart, 

So none cbuld render thine ; which ftill efcapes^ 

Like Proteus, in variety of ihapes 1 

Who wa#, oor this, nor thatj but all we find»^ 

And all we. can imagine* in mankind* 

r 0N 
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ON MR. JOHN FLETCHER'S PLAYS. 

FLETCHER! to tlice we db not only owe 
All thick good plays, but thofe of ol^rs toa: 
Thy wit repeated, does fupport the Stage j 
Credits the laft^ and entertains this age. 
No Worthies, forra'd by any Mufc but thine/ 
Could purchafe robes, to make themfelve^ fo fine. 

What brave commander is not prond*, t9 fee 
Thy brave Mefantius i» his gallantry ? 
pur greateft Ladies Ibve to fee their feorn 
Out-done by thine, in what thcmfclvcs have worn 9 
Th' impatient widow, cr-c the year be dione. 
Sees thy Alpafta weeping in her gown. 

I never yet the Tragic Ib-ain affiiy'd> 
DeterM by that inimitable • Maid. 
And, when I venture at the comic ftylr, 
Thy Scornful Lady feenM to* mock my toil. 

Thus has thy Jl/htCf at once improved and mat^d 
Our fport ia PlayS) by rendering it too hard !' 
So, when a fort of Iti4)iy filephepd^ throw 
The- bar by tnnis^ and^ n«iie the Eefl> ouc-go 
So far, but that the beft' are meaibring cafts. 
Their emulation andi thoeir paftime laAs : 
But, ii fome brawny Yeoman of iAk Gluurd 
Step in, and tofs the aidc-tsee a ymd^ 
Or moi», beyonc^tbe furtiieft:mark, the reft 
Defpairing ftandy their iport » at the bsft. 

• The Maid's Tragedy, . 

TO 
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TO MR. GEORGE SANDYS, 
On his Translation of ibme Parts of the Bible. 

HO W bold a work attea&fts. that pen^ 
Which would eorich our malgar tongtM 
With the high raptures of thole meo. 

Who herewith €he facne fpirit ^BAg> 
Wherewith they now affift the choir 
Of angels, who their f«Dg? adsmrQl 
Whatever thofe inijured touiU 

Were urged to expieik, dful fliako 
The aged Dqep, and both ti» Poles; 

Their numerout thunder cotdd awaks: 
Dull earth, which does vnih. Heaflreft conieBt 
To all they wrote» and all they neant. 
Say, facred Bard! what coadd beftow 

Courage, on thee, to foar fo high? 
Tell me, brave friend! what hdp'd thee fa 

To (hake off all nuutality ? 
To light this torch, thou haft dimVd hsg^icc 
Than * he who ftole ceieftiaLiice* 

* Prometheus, 



TO 
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TO MR. HENRY LA WES, 

Who had then newly fet a Song of mine,, 
in the Year 1^35. 

VERSE makes Heroic virtue live y 
Btit you can life to verfes give; 
As when in open air we Wow, .1 

The breath (though ftpainM) founds flat and low:. | 

But if a trumpet take the blaft, | 

It lifts it high, and makes it laft : I 

So in your Airs our Numbers dreft. 
Make a (hrill fally from the breaft 
Of nymphs, who iinging what we pen^d,. 
Our palEons to themfelves commend | 
While Jjiv£j victorious with thy art,. 
Governs at once their voice and heart.. 

You, by the help of tune and time> 
Can make that Song,, which was but Rhyme v. 
Noy * pleading, no man doubts the caufe ; 
Or queftions verfes fet by Lawes.. 

As a diurch-window, thick with painty. 
Lets in a light but dim and faint : 
So others, with divifion, hide 
The light of fenfe, the Poets' pri^e:. 
But you alone may truly boaft 
That not a fyllable is loft s 
The writer's and the fetter's (kill 
At once the raviih'd ears do fill. 

* The Attorney Generals 

''■ ^ Let 
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TO MR. HEKRY^ LAWES. ^409 
Xet thofe which only warble long. 
And gargle in their throats a fong, 
Content themielves with (//, Re, Mi: 
Let .-words and fenfe be fet by thee. 

To SIR WILLIAM D'AVENANT, : 
Upon Jiis Two FIrft Books of G b J4 D i B E R t,]. 
written In F R A N c £ . 

THU S the wife nightingale, that leaves her hom^i^ 
Her native wood, when ftorms and winter come } 
Purfuing conftantly the chearful fpring^ 
To foreign groves does her 'old muilc bring. 

The dropping Hebrews* banifliM harps, unftrung 
At Babylon, upon the willows hung : 
Yours founds aloud, and tells us you excel 
No lefs'in courage, than in Hnging well ^ 
While, unconcerned, you let your countiy know. 
They have impoveriih'd thenafelves, not you : 
Who, with the Mufes* help, can mock thofe fate$ 
Which threaten kingdoms, - and diforder ftates* . > 
So Ovid, when from C«far''8 rage he fled, 
The Roman Mufe to Pontus with him led t . . . . 
Where he fy fung, that we, through pity's glafs, 
.See Nero milder than Auguihis was. 
Hereafter fuch, in thy behalf, ihall be ' 

Th' indulgent cenfure of pofterity. 
To baniih thofe who with fuch art can iing^ 
Is a rude crime, which its own curfe doth, bringi 
Ages to come fliall ne'er know how they fought, , 
JJor how to love tljeir preicnt youth be taught. ♦ v 

•fhii 
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To Us voftiiy Ffknd Mala- EVELYN. 
Upon bis TranfladoB <if Lvc&CTnrs. 

LUCRETIUS (withafioik>Ukefac^ 
^ Born and traniiated In a ftatc) 
Cones to proclaim in Englidi veile. 
Mo monarch rales dienniincrie: 
Bot chance and atoms make this All 
In order democratical; 
Where bodies fredy rmi their courfe. 
Without defign, or fate, or force. 
And this in fbch a ftnun he fings. 
As if his Mttfey with Angels* wings. 
Had foarM beyond our utmoft fphcre. 
And other worids difcoTcr^d there. 
For his immortal, l>oundlefs wit. 
To nature does no bounds permit ; 
But boldly has remorM thofe bars 
Of heaven, and earth, and Teas, and ftars. 
By which they were before fupposM, 
By narrow wits, to be inclosed; 
Till his free Mufe Jtfare^ down the pale. 
And did at once difparlc them all. 
80 vaft this argument did feem. 
That the wife author did efteem 
The Roman language (which was fpread 
0*er the whole i^orld, in triumph led) 
A tongue too narrow to unfold 
The wonders which he would have teld« 
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This fpeaks thy gloiy,* noble friend \ 
And Britifh language does commend : 
For here, Lucretius whole we find. 
His words, his mufic, and his mind. 
Thy art has to our country brought 
All that he writ, and all he thought. 
Ovid tranflated, Virgil too, 
Shew'd long fmce what our tongue could do : 
Nor Lucan we, nor Horace fpar'd j - ' 

Only Lucretius was too hard. 
Lucretius, like a Fort, did ftand \ 
Untouched j till your viftorious hand 
Did from his head this garland bear, * 
Which now ypon your own you wear* 
A garland I made of fuch new bays. 
And fought in fuch untrodden ways ; 
' As no man's temples e'er did crown. 
Save .this great author's, and your own. 

To his worthy Friend Sir THOMAS HIGGONS,' 
Upon his Tranflation of the Venetian Trivmph. 

THE • -winged lion's not fo ^erce in fight. 
As Liberi's hand prefents him to our fights 
' Nor would his pencil make him l}alf fo fierce. 
Or roar fo loud, as Bufinello's verfe : 
But your tranflation does all three excel. 
The fighti the piece, and lofty Bufinel. 

• The Arms of Venicct 

I At 
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As their fmall gallies n^ay not hold ccnnpare 
With our tall (hips, whoie fails employ more aiti 
So does th* Italian to your genius veil^ 
MovM with a fuller and a nobter gale. 
Thus, while your Mufe fpreads the Venetian ftory. 
You make all Europe en^ulate her glory : 
You ma]ce them bluih, weak Venice ihoiild defend 
The caufe of heaven, while they for words contend | 
$hed Chriftian blood, and populous cities rafe, 
Becaufe they're taught to ufe fome different phraft. 
If, liftening to your charms, we could our jars 
Compofe, and on the Turk difcharge thefe wars ; 
Our British anns the facred tomb might wreft 
From Pagan hands, and triumph o*er the ttSt i 
And then you might our own high deeds recite^ 
And with great Taflb celebrate the fight. 

• VERSES TO DR. GEORGE ROSERS, 

On his taking the Pegree of Po6lor in Vky&Q 

at Padua, in the Year 1664. 

\Ji7 HEN as of old the earth's bold childi-en ftrovc, 
^ ^ With hills on hills, to fcale the throne of Jove 5 
Pallas ind Mars ftood by their fovereign's iide. 
And their bright arms in his defence employM : 

While 

• This littk Poem (firft inferted among Waller^s 
Works in i77») was printed, together with fcveral 
others on the Yamc occafion, by Dr.' Rogers, along 
A A wi^ 
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While the wife Phoebus, Hermes, and the reft, 
Wbo^of itt! peace, and love the Miifes beft, i 

Pefcendtng from their fifcdiftempcr'd feat, 
Our groves and meadows chofc for their retieat. 
There firft Apollo try'd the various ufe 
Of herbs, and learnM the virtues of their juice. 
And fram'd that Art, to which who can pretend 
A jufter title than our «oble Freind j 
Whom the like tempeft drives from his abode. 
And like employment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him hei-e ; and in the bays fo earnM, 
His country' t honour is no lei^ concerned j 
Since it appears not all the Engliih rave. 
To ruin bent: foofe ftudy how to favej 
And fts Hippocrates did once extend 
His facred ait, whole cities to amend j 
So we, brave Freind, fuppofe that thy great (kill. 
Thy gentle mind, and fair exampfe, will. 
At thy return, reclaim our frantic ifle, 
^ Their fpisits calm, and peace again (hall fmtle. 

£dm. Waller, Anglus. 

^' with his inaugural exercife at Padua.} and afterwards 

'^ in the fame maancF ro-pobli(hed by him at London, 

tog^lker with his Harveian Oration before the Collegei 

of Phyiiciafs, in the year i§8», while Mr. Waller was 

yet living. Though the above verfes were firft printed 

. in 1664., they fcem to have been written before the Re- 

iloration, as appears, from the lines towards the con« 

clulwn. Stockoali. 

^ . la CHLORIS 
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CHLORIS AND HYLAS. 

Made to a SarSiband. 

'CHLORIS. 

HYLAS, oh Hylasl why fit we mute. 
Now that each bird faluteth the fpring ? 
Wind up the (lackenM ftrings of thy lute, 

Never can ft thou want matter to fing : 
For love thy breaft does fill with fuch a fire, 
That whatfoe'er is fair moves thy defire. 

HYLAS. 

Sweeteft ! you know, the fweeteft of things 
Of various flowers the bees do compofe : 

Yet no particular tafte it brings 

Of violet, woodbine, pink, or rofe : 

So, love the refult is of all the graces 

Which flow from a thoufand feveral faces. 

CHLORIS. 

Hylas ! the birds which chaunt in this grove» 
Could weobut know the language they ufe. 

They would inftruft us better in love. 
And reprehend thy inconftant Mufet 

For love their breafts does fill with fuch a fire, 

That what they once do chufe, bounds their defin. 

HYLAS. 

Chk>ris ! this change the birds do approve. 
Which the warm feafon hither Joes bring : 

Time from yonrfelf docs further remove 
Yqu, than the winter from the gsiy fpring : 

She 
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She that like lightning ihin*<d while her face lafted, 
The oak now refembles which lightning hath blafted. 

In Anfwer of Sir John Suckling's Vcrfes. 

CON. 

qTAJT berCf fond y out b, and ajk no more; be tui/ef 
^ Knonuing too mucby long fince loft Paradife. 

PRO. 
And, by your knowledge, we ihould be bereft 
Of all that Paradife which yet is left. 

CON. ' ' 

^be ^virtuous joys tbou baft^ thou <wouldfl fl>ould ftill ' 
Laft in their pride : and nuouldft not take it ill 
If rudely, from fweet dreams, and for a toy, 
Tbou 'wak'd ? be awakes bimfelf that does enjoy, 

PRO. ' 
How can the joy, or hope, which you allow • 
Be ftyled virtuous, ^ and the end not fo ? 
Talk in your flecp, and ihadows ftill admire ! 
*Ti8 true, hi wakes that feels this real fire j 
But — to flecp better : for whoe'er drinks deep" 
Of this Nepenthe, rocks himfelf afleep. 

CON. 
Fruition adds no ntwj nvealtb, but deflroys j 
And nvbile it pleafetb much, yet ftill it cloys. 
Who thinks be fl^puld be kfippier made for that. 
As reafonably might hope, he might grouu fat 
By eating to a furfeit: this once paft. 
What relijbei ? e^i^n kiftes lofe their tafte, 

' I 3 PRO.' 
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Blcflings may be repeated, while thef ^loy: 
But (hall we ftarve, 'caufe furf citings ^eftroy f 
And if fruition did the tafte impair 
Of kiflcs, why Ihould yonder happy piir, 
Vrhofe joys juft Hymen warrants all the night, 
Confume the day too in this lefs delight ? 

CON. 
Urge not "'tis nectary \ dias! ttmkMOw 
The bomelieft thing tbgt mwikind does^ U fo» 
The ixjorU i$of a Imrge extent 'we Jjfe^ 
And muft be frnpled^ children there muft ^^.— • 
So muft bread too : but Jince there are enough 
horn to that drudgery ^ lubat need ijoe f laugh ?^ 

PRO. 
I need not plough, fince what the ftooping hine 
Gets 9f my pregnant land^ muft all be mine; 
But in this nobler tillage, *tis not fo$ 
For when An^hiics did fair Venus know. 
What intereft had poor Vulcan in the boy. 
Famous ^neas, or the prefent joy ? 

CON.. 

Women tnjofd^ ^whate^er htfon thef*De been. 
Are like Romancet ready or fcenes once feen : 
Fruition dulls, or fpoils the Flay, much more 
nan if one read, or kne^w, the pkt before. 

FRO. 
Plays and Romances, read and feen, do fall ^ 
In our opinions : yet, not feen at alJ^ 

Whom 



ANSWER TO SIR JOHN SUCKLING, tif 
Whom would they plcaf^? To an heioic tale 
Would you not Mm, left it ihotild grow flilt } 
^ CON. . ^ 

*7)V expe&ation makes a hlejing dear ; 
Heaven wjwe not bea^atnt if 'we knew what It tverfi 

£ R O. 
If 'twere not beareS'if wc knew what it wcfe, 
^Twould not be heaven to thofe that now ai» thefts ' 

CON. 
Jnd as ht fnf^tSs nue are thmre pUm^d moft^ 
Where fimething keepptbe ejfe from being bfi. 
And leaves us rm» to gurfs: fa bere^ reflrabtt 
Holds up delight, that with excefr *AfoiUd faint, ' 

PRO., 
Reftraintpi^rerves the pleafure we have got. 
But he ne'er has it, that etifoys it not. 
Irf goodly profpe^^is, who contra^s the fpace. 
Or takes not "^11 the beauty of ifhe place ? 
We^wilh remoVM whbt ftandeth in our ligHf, 
And iMiture blcme for Kihiting oup fight : 
Where you ftand^fTely winking, that the view 
Of the fair profpe^l may be always new. 

CON. 

^ey, tvbo knonv all the tvealth they bavi, are ptori 
■ He V only rich that cannot tell bis ftore. 

PRO. 
Not he that knows the wealth he has, is poor ; 
But he that dares not touch, nor ufe his ftor«* 

I 4 •■>..*• 
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TO A FRIEND, 

Of the difFerent Succefs of their Ldves. 

THRICE happy Pair I of whom we cannot know 
Which firft began to love, or loves moft now : 
Fair courfe of paflion ! where two lovers ftart. 
And run together, heart-ftill yokM with heart: 
Succcfffful youth ! whom Love has taught the way 
Tbi)C viftoHous, in the firft eflay. ; 

Sure love 's an art beft praftifed at firft. 
And where th* experienced ft ill profper worft ! 
I, with a different fate, purfued in vain 
The haughty Caelia ; till my juft difdain 
Pf her negle6l, above that pafHon borne, 
Did pride to pride oppofe, and fcom to fcom. 
Now ilie relents $ but all too late, to move 
A heart directed to a nobler love: 
The fcales are tura'd, her kindnefs weighs no more 
Now, than my vows and fervice did belbre. 
So, in fome well-wrought hangings, you may fee 
How Heflor leads, and how the Grecians flee : 
Here, . the fierce Mars his courage fo infpires. 
That with bold hands the Argive fleet he fires : 
But there, from heaven the * blue-ey'd virgin fallsj 
And frighted Troy retii-es within her walls i ' 
They that are foreraoft in that bloody race. 
Turn head anon, and give the conqueror* chkfe. 
So like the chances are of love and war» 
That they alone in this diftinguifliM are; 
In love, the viclors from the vanguifli'd fly ; 
They fly that wound, and .they purfuo that die. 

* Minerva. An 
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An A P O L O G Y for having loved before* 

THEY that never had the ufe 
Of the grape's furprizing juice^ 
To the firft delicious cup 
All their reafon render up : 
Neither do, nor care to know. 
Whether it be beft or no. 

Soy they that are to love inclinM, 
Sway*d by chance, not choice or art, 

To the firft that 's fair or kind. 
Make a prefeiit of their heart : 

'Tis not (he that firft we love,; 

But whom dying we approve. I 

To man, that was in th* evening made, 

Stars gave the firft delight j 
Admiring, in the gloomy fhade, 

Thofe little drops of light : 
Then, at Aurora, whofe fair hand 

RemovM them from the ikies, 
He gazing toward the eaft did ftand. 

She entertained' his eyes. 

But when the bright fun did appear. 

All thofe he "gan defpife ; 
His wonder was determined there. 

And could no higher rife i 
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He neither might, nor wifliM to know 

A^mpre i^fulgent light :* * . « 

For that (as mine your beauties now) • • 

Employed his utmoft %!». ' ^ 

TO ZELINBA. 

FAIREST piece of wtll-fdrmM earth ! ^ 

Urge not thus your haughty bilth t 
The power, which you have o*er us, lie* 
Not in your race, bat in your eyes. 
None but a prince ! — lias ! that voice ' 

Confines you td a narrow choice. 
Should you no hoofty vow to ^ttfte. 
But what the mafter-bees have plac'd 
In compafs of their cells', how ihiall 
A portion to your Aiare would fqjjpl 
Nor all appear among tho^js few. 
Worthy the ftdck from whence they grew ; 
The fap, which at the root rs bred, 
]n trees, through all the boughs id fpcladi *" 

But virtues, which in parents fhine^ ^ ^ ■ 

Make not like progrefs through the line. 
•Tis not from whom, bi^^prhere, we live : 
The place docs oft thofe ^ces give. 
Great Julius, on the mountains Ijrcd, 
A flock perhaps, or herd, had led : ,« 

• He that the world fubdueof had been 
But the bcil wreftler on the.gr:ren. 

• Akauidcii« 
^ -Tif 
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'Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 
The hidden feeds of native worth : 
They hlow thofe fpark«, and make them rife 
Into fuch flamea as touch the fkiea : 
To the old Heroes hence was given 
i^ pedigree, which rMPck'd to heaven : 
Of mortal feed they were not held. 
Which other mortals fo excell'd, 
A*d beauty too, in fuch excefs. 
As yours, xelinda I claims no l«fs t 
Smile but oa me, and you fliall fcona 
.Henoeferth to be of Princes hom# 
I can defcribe the fliady grove. 
Where your lov'd mother flept with Jotc r 
An(ypt «xcufe the fauWefs dame, 

Cau|Kj with her ^po^^ **P« ^^ "*«* * 

Thy matchlefs formlfcjl credit bring * 

To all the wonders I Umi fing. 

To my X-ady M O R-Tf N, on New-VbaIiVdaT* 
at die LouyltE in Paris. 

MADAM y n«w-ycart may well expea to find 
Welcome from you, to whoitt't^y are fp kioi; 
Still as they pMaTs^ 4hey etwrt and fimle on youf 
And malde your bea«^« jiaitlicpifeltesy ieem aew^ ' 
To the fair Villars we Dalkeilh prefer 5 
And faireft(Morton ndw. at kquch t^lier t 
So like the iiin's advance your titlo ikofw, t 

Which, as he rifes, does the warmer grow^ - ; 

But 
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But thus to ftyle you fair, your fex's praife. 
Gives you but myrtle, who may challenge bays ;; 
From armed foes to bring a • Royal prize. 
Shews your brave heart vidlorious as your eyes. 
If Judith, marching with the General's head. 
Can give us paJlion when her ftory 's read ; 
What may the living do, which brought away 
Though a lefs bloody, yet a nobler prey ? 
Who from our flaming Troy, with a bold hand, 
SnatchM her fair charge, the Princefs, like a brand s 
A brand ! preferv'd to warm fome Princess heart $ 
And make whole kingdoms take her f Brother's part. 
So Venus, from prevailing Greeks, did ihrowd 
The X hope of Rome, and fav'd him in a cloud. 

This gallant a£l may cancel all our rage. 
Begin a better, and abfolve this age. 
Dark (hades become the portrait of our time ; 
Here weeps Misfortune, and there triumphs Crime ! 
Let him that draws it hide the reft in night ; 
This portion only may endure the light. 
Where the kind Nymph, changing her faultllcA iOiape, 
Becomes ynhandfome, handfomely to fcape. 
When through the guards, the river, and the Tea, . 
l^aith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their way. 
As the brave eagle does with forrow fee 
The foreft wafted; and that lofty tree 

* Henrietta Maria, youngeft Daughter to K. Ch. J. 
+ K. Charles II. 
t JEneas. 

Which 
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Which holds her neft about to be oe'rthrown, 
Before the feathers of her young are grown 5 
She will not leave them, nor (he cannot day. 
But bears them boldly on her wings away : 
So fled the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 
Her princely burthen to the Gallic fliore. 
Born in the ftorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
Produced like lightning in tempcftuous air. 
Though now (he flies her native ifle (Icfs kind, 
Lefs fafe for her than either fea or wind!) 
Shall, when the blo(rom of her beauty 's blown,' 
See her great Brother on the Briti(h throne : 
Where peace (hall fmile, and no difpute arife. 
But which rules mQ&, his fceptre, or her eyes. 

TO A FAIRLADY, 

Playing with a Snake. 

STRANGE! that fuch horror, and fuch -grace, / 
Should dwell together in one place j * / 

A Pury^s arm, an Angel's face I / 

*Tis innocence, and youth, which makes 

In Chloris* fancy fuch mi(bike8. 

To ftart at love, and pUy with fnakes. • 

By this, and by her coldnefs, barrM, 
Her fervants have a ta(k too hards 
The tyrant has a double guaiti ! 

Thrice 
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Thrice happy fnake I that in hcr^eevc 
May boldly creep ; we dare not give 
Our thoughts fo unconfinM a leave. 

Contented in that neft of fnow 
He lies, as he his blifs did know; 
And to the wood no more would go. 

Take heed, fair Eve 1 you do not make 

Another tempter of this fnake : 

A marble one, fo warm'd, would ipeak. 

THE NIGHT-PIECE, 

Or, a Pi^lure drawn in the Dark. 

DARKNESS, which faired nymphs diiarms. 
Defends us ill from Mira^s charms : 
Mira can lay her beauty by. 
Take no advantage of the eye j 
QiHt all that Lely's art can take. 
And yet a thoufaad captives make. 

Her fpeech is.gracM with fweetcr found. 
Than in another's fong is found i 
And all her well-placM words are darts. 
Which need no light to reach otlr hearts. 

As the brifrht. ftars, and Milky Way, 
Shew'd by the ni^ht, ajse hid by da|r s * 
So we, in that acconxpUibM^susdy 
Help'd by the night, new gracea £b>di^ ^ 

. . Which 
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"Which by the fplendor of her view, 
Dazzled before^ we never knew. 

While we converfe with her, we mark 
Ko want of day, nor think it dark : 
Her ihining iniagc is a light ^ 

Fixt in our hieart*, and conquers aight. 

Like jewels to advantage ftt. 
Her beauty by the fliade does get : 
There, blufhes, frowAB, and cold difdain, ^ 

All tha|: our pailiot^ might reftrain* ^ 

Is hid, and our iadulgent mSd 
Prefents the £& idea kind. 

Y«t, friended by the night, we dare 
Only in whifpers tell ox# care : 
He that on her his Bold hand lays 
With Cupid*s pointed arrows plays ; 
They with a touch fthcy are fo keen !) • 
Wound us unfliot, and ihe unfe«a. 

M\ hear approach^ threaten death. 
We may be (hip-wreelird by her breath : . 
Love, favour'd once with that fwect gale, 
Doubles his hafte, and fills his fail | 
Till he arrivt where fhe muft prov6 
Thir haven, or the rock, of !oy«. 

So, we th' Ai'abian coaft do know 
At diftance, when the fpices blow ; ' 
By the rich odow taught to ftcer. 
Though neither day nor ftars appear. 

Part 
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Part of the Fourth Book of Virgil's iENEXS' 
tr an Hated. 

Beginning at Verfc 437? 
« • • • • Talefque miferrlma fletus 
** Fertque refcrtque foror, * • * * " 

And ending with 
•< Adnixitorquentfpumas,etcaenilavernint," Ver.583, 

AL L this her weeping • fiftcr does repeat 
To the ftern f man, whom nodiing could intreat'j 
Loft were her prayers, and fruitlcfs were her tears ! 
Fate, and great Jove, had ftopt his gentle ears. 
As when loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way and that they bend 
His reeling trunk j and with a boifterous found 
Scatter his leaves, and ftrew them on the ground 2 
He jfixed ftands ; as deep his roots do lie 
Down to the centre, as his top is high s 
No lefs on every fidtf the Hero preft. 
Feels love, and pity, (hake his noble breaft ; 
And down his cheeks though fniitfers tears do roll, 
Unmov'd remains the purpofe of his foul. ^ 

Then Dido, urged with a^roaching fate. 
Begins the light of cruel heaven to hate. 

* Anna. f /Eneas, 

• Her 
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Her i-efolution to dUpatcliy and. die, 
ConfirmM b^ many a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, confecraie for facrifiee^ 
Appears all black to her amazed eyes ; 
The wine to putrid blood convert^ flows, 
Whicji from her none, not her own fifter, knoMW. 
Befidesy there ftood, as iacred to her * Lord, 
A marble temple which ihe much ^orM y 
With faowy fleeces and frefli. garlands crown'd j 
Hence every night proceeds a dfeadliti found $ 
Her huiband's voice invites her to hisL tomb ; 
And di{m$i owls prefage the ills to come. 
^^ Befides, the prophecies of wizards old 

Increas'd her terror, and her fall foretold t. 
ScoriiM and delerted to herfelf (he feems ; 
' And ^n<is ^neas cruel in her dreams. 

So, to mad Pentheus, double Thebe^appears i 
And Furies htiwl in his diftemper'd ears. 
Oxtftes £0, with like difti^lon toft. 
Is made to fiy his mother^s angry ghoft* . 

Now^ grief and fury to their height arrive | 
Death (he deci^s, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved fifter, ^h a chearful grace, 
( Hope well-difTembW fhining in her face) 
She thws deceives. Dear fS^W* '• let u s pro ve 
The cure T have invented fop my love. 
Beyond the land of ^tlSopia lies 
The place wJiere Atlas doea fupport the iklit t: 

•► Sichaeu$» 

li Mencc 
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Hence came an old magidt^^ that did keep 
Th' Hcfpefian fruit, and made the dntgoti^fleep : , 
Her potent charQis dt) troubled fowls relieve, 
And, where ike lifts, makes calmeil minds to grieve 
The courfe tff rivers, and of heavtn, can ftop. 
And calJ trees down from th' airy mourttein's top, 
Witnefs, ye Gods ! and thou,' my 4careft part ! 
How loth I art to'tempt this guilty art. 
Ereft a pUe, aad on it let us place 
That bed, wherCl my tftfin did embrace : 
With all the reli(|ties of our impious gueft. 
Arms, fpoils, and'^riirents, let the pile be dreft; 
(The knowing woman thus prefcribcs) that wto 
May rafe the'iian otit of our memory. 

Thus fpeaks the'^ecn, i)ut hides the -htsil^ni 
For which ftie doth thofe fitcred rittes pretend. 
Nor worfe effdlB of grief her fifter thought 
Would follow* than SichsQs' murder ^«iftught$ 
ThoifeforeiDbeys her : and now heaped high J 

Thift<:loven oakt and lofty pines do itej . 
Hung all with- wrealhs and "flowery garlaQcb round % 
Sa-by herfelf was her own fun^rftl crowaM f 
¥pon the top the TK>jfta's imai|e Ute, 
And his fharp fwordy wherewith ^ifon'fiie diet. 
They by the altar ftand, ^t^tMc Mth loofefiair •?- 
The magic prophcttSfs begiiis her prayer: 
On Chaos, Erebus, and all th<^ Gdds, 
Which in fh' Infe^al fhades bare thtir abbdet* 
She loudly calls*, befprinklifig all the raom y^ \ 
Witk drops, ;i|ppos''d IVom Lethe's lake to coirir. 



She 



S^e feeks the knot T^^^ch .on ibe ^rehead grow$ 

Of new-flMil'd 'col|»9 Qjxd ^rbs by moon-lig^ m^ws* 

A cakf of l^ve^ in iljier piounr hands 

Holds the devoted Q^ip^iiiy and barefoot fta^nds i 

One tender foot was bare, tji* otjj^r ftod, 

l|et robe ung^i(t» invoking ev/(ry God» 

And every Power 5 if aiQr be above. 

Winch tak«i regard of ill-r^q||ited Uwt I 

Now was the |ime, wbep ivrary moi^ls ih^p 
Then* careful tW^ple* tWi the de^ of Sleep : . 
On (eas, on earth, and aU that in them dwell, 
A death-likt quiei^and deep (ilence,!^! r 
\ But not on Dido ! whofe xyitapied mind 
RcfusM to be by facred/nigl^t confn'd r 
A donbie-^ainon in .Jier br^aft docs ttpve, 
^Love, and fierce anger fqr i|^e6led love. 
Thus Ihe aflii^s Imt foul 9 What <hall I fb f 
Wit& fate invevnd, fliall I bmnbly Wo* f 
And fonie proud .pdnce, xu wUd Kumidia bom» ' 
Pray to acc^fit me, and forget my fcorn ? 
Oi;, iholl J with th' OngnnofiiilTcojsn go» 
Quit all rnyJhitc, jmd wait jipon my foe ? 
Is not enough j by fad:experieace ! known- * 
The pei^ur'd'rtce of i^fe L^f^edpn? 
With my .^idoni^As ihMl I «Hf thpm <;hgce,^ 
Bands hardly forced frofn their igativc place I 
No— die I aodiet thi» fword thy fury tame; 
Nought but thy blood can qivsnch thi« guilty jfeme, •* 

Ah fiftcr V- v^qiuOitd whh my paflion, thqu 
Beu:ay^44 we fiift, iifypiS&k yitlxdy.vow4 

Ka ^ Had 
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Had I been conilant to Sichaeus ftili. 
And fingle livM, I had not known this ill ! 

Such thoughts torment tile Queen^s enraged brtaitp 
While the Dardanian does fecurely reft 
In his tall (hip, for fiidden flight preparM ; 
To whom once more the (on of Jove appear'd | 
Thus feems to fpeak the youthful Deity, 
Voice, hair, and colour, all like Mercury. 

Fair Venus' feed ! canft thou indulge thy (Ltep,. 
Nor better guard in fucfa great d»iger keep ? 
Mad, by neglect to lofe fo fair a wind 1 
If here thy (hip« the purple mommg fiii«t, 
Thou flialt behold this hoftlle harbour (hine 
With a new fleet, and (ires, to tain thine t 
She meditates revenue, refolv'd to die 5 
Weigh anchor qtfickly, and her fury fly* 

This faid, the God in (hades of night rctir'd; 
AmazM ^neas, with the warning (ir*d. 
Shakes o(Fdull deep, and ronfing up his men^ 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight agam. 
Fall to your oars, and aH your canvas fpread : 
What God foe*er that thus irouchfafes to lead. 
We foUow gladly, and thy will obey, 
Aflid us (HU, fmoothing otir happy way. 
And make the reft propitious !-«With that word| 
He cuts the cable with his (hining fword : 
Through all the navy doth like ardor reign» 
They quit the (hore, and ru(h ibto the main : 
Placed on their banks, the lufty Trojans (Weep 
Neptunt^s fviooth face^ and cleaTe the yieldhig deep. 

O9 
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0n the Piaure of a FAIR YOUTH, 
Taken after he was Dead. 

AS gathered flowers, while their wounds are new. 
Look gay and freih, as on the ftalk they grew ^ 
Torn fr&m the root that nciuriihM th^n a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they fmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely plnck'd them, fliow 
Fairer than thofe that to their autumn grow i- 
So love and beauty ftill that vifage grace : 
Death cannot fright Aem from their Wonted Jrlace. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had marrldT- 
Thofe lovely features, which cold Death has fpar'd. 

No wondir then he iped in love fo well. 
When his high pafHon he had breath to tell ; 
When that accompliOi*d foul, in this fair frame. 
No bofineft had, but to perfbadf. that dame; 
Whofe mutual love advancM the you6i fo high. 
That, but to heafen, he coold no higher- fly. . 

Ona Brede of divers Colourt^ woven by Four Ladies. 

TWICE twenty flender virgin-fingers twine 
This eurious web, where all their fancies (hine : 
As niture them, Co they this flxade have wrought ; 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought, 
J4« Juno's bird, when, his fair train dis-fpread. 
He wooes the female to his painted bed ; 
No, not the bow, which fo adorns the <flcies, ' 
;Bo glorious is> or bosfts fo^many dyes. 

Kj . . A. PA- 
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A PANEGYRIC 
TO MY LORJ) PROTECTOR, 

Of tbe prefent Gveatneis, and joint Intereft, 
of hk-HidHNESS. and this Nation^* ' 



w 



' HILE with a ftrong, and yet a gentle, hand. 
Yon bridle fafkion, and our hearts command ; 
Protect us from ourfelves^ and from the foe. 
Make i|^ unite»rand make us conquer too : 

Let partial fpirits flill aJoud com|dain : 
Think themfdWes injurM th&t they cannot reign r 
And own no liberty, but where they maf ^ 

Without c^trottl ^pon their fellows prey. 

Above the -waves as^'Veptane fiiew*d his face .- 
To chide the wifids, and fiive the Trojan race t 
So has f^ar Highnefs, raisM above the reft^ 
Storms of ambition, toifing .us, repreft. 

Your drooping country, torn with civil hat^ 
Reftor'd by'you, is made a gloriotis fl»te} 
The feat of empire, where die Irifiicome, 
And this unwilling Scots, to letch theii* doom. ,^ 

The fea *s our own : and now, all nations greet, 
1I9«tK.bending fails, each vefTel of our fleet : 
Your power extends as far as winds can bloic^ 
Or fuelling fails upon the globtmay ^o. 

^ ' 3 Heavea 
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He^en (that 1%^ pUc'd this iflaad to^ive law,. 
To balance Europe, and herftates to^awe) 
In this co]^UB£lio|^.doth on Eritain ixnile ; 
The gF«^0ft Leader, ajad the greaH^ Xfl^j 

Whcthef this portion «Qtf the world were i;ent,. 
By the rude os^n, from the continent j , 
Or thus created! it was fyre deiignM 
To be the facred refuse of m^upiklnd. 

Hither &' oppre£ed ihall henceforth refort, 
Juftice to crave, and fuccour, at your Court 5 . 
And then your Highnefs, not for ours alone. 
But for the world^s Frote^or (hall be known » 

Fame, fwifter.than your winged navy, flies 
TbiDvgh oyery land that near the ocejiHr lies ; 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadl^uLnewft 
To all thai piracy and l^ine u&« 

With filch a Chief the me^m^ft nation blsft,. 
Might h^ to lift her hedd alcove the eeft t 
What 9iay b^jijbought impolUblf to do 
By us, embraced by .the Sea ^nd You?c? 

Lords ^f the .world's gn^atwaik, the ocean j we 
Whole fprefts fend to rjpign upon the fea ; 
And every coaft mty troubk,. .or relieve t 
But none can viiit us without your leave.. 

Angel^, ai^d we, have this pr^ogatiye,. 
That none can at osur happy feats arrive t 
While we defceod atple^uve, to invade 
The bad mhh Tongeaaoe^ Afid the good to aid;. 

K 4 Our 
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Our Kttle world, the image of the great. 
Like that, amidft the boundlefs ocean fet, 
Of her own growth hath all that aature craves'; 
And all that *s rare, as tribute fsom the waves. 

As Egyi^t does not on the cloods rdy. 
But to the Nile owes more than to the (ky 5 
So, what our earth, and what our h«aven, denies. 
Our ever-conftant friend, the fea, fupplies. 

The tafte of hot Arabia's fpicc we know, 
Free from the fcorching fun that makes it grow s ' 
Without the worm, in Perfran filks we fhine ; 
And, without planting, drink of every vine. 

To dig for wealth, we weaiy hot our limbs; • 
Gold, though the heavieft metal, hither fwims : 
.Ours is the harveft where the Indians mow, 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others fow. 

Things of the nobleft kind our own foiLbreeds; 
Stout are our men, and warlike are bur fields : 
Rome, though her eagle through the world had fiown^ 
Could never make this ifland all her own* 

Here the third Edward, and the Black Prince too, 
France-conquering Henry flourifli'd ; and bow You i 
For whom we ftay'd, as did the Grecian ftate. 
Till Alexander came to urge their fate. 

When for more worlds the Macedonian cry^d. 
He wift not Thetis in her kp did hide 
Another yet i a world reftrvM for yon, 
To make more great than that he did fubdne* 

He 
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Heiafcly^^migkt old troops to btttle lead. 
Again ft th' tinwarlike Pcrfian and the Mede; 
MThofe jbafty flight did, from a bloodlefs field. 
More fpoils than honour to the vi6lor yield. 

A race unconquer'd, ^y their clime made bold^ 
The Caledonians, arm -d with want and cold. 
Have, by a fate indulg^t to your &ne. 
Been from all ages kept &r you to tam«. 

Whom the old Roman wall fo ill confinM, 
With a new chain of garrifons.you ¥ind s 
Here foreign gold no more Jball ma^e them come; 
Our Bngliik iroft holds theA faft at hose. 

They, thbt henceforth muft be content to know 
No warmer region thanr-their hills of fnow. 
May blame the fun ; but m^;^t«l your grace. 
Which in Qur fenate hath altew^ them place. 

PrefcrM by oonqueft, happily o*erthr6wn« 
Falling they rife^ to-be with us made one : 
So kind Di^a^s made, when they came home. 
Their vanquiih'd foes free pitiaens of Rome. 

Like^voun^nd the Iriih, withrtake fate, 
Advanced ta be a portion of our ftate: 
While by your valour, and your bounteous mind. 
Nations divided fty the fea aft!|joinM. 

Hdland, to gain your .friendship, is content 
To be our out-guard on the C^»tinent : 
She fronijier feMow.-j)rovinees would go^ 
Rather than hazard to have you her foe. . 

In 
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In our late fight, whan cannonv did cSffuTe, 
Preventitig pofts^ th« teiYor amd the. news 3 r^ 
Our Neighbour-Prmoes tremblid at tbcir Mi| $ 
But our conjuhf^ion maflies ^m ti^mMe morcv 

Your aeyer-failifif fword madit war ^ ceale $ 
And now you heal us withf the a^ts of peace % 
Our minds with bounty and ^h tmo engage^ 
Invite affe6lioii9 and reftrain- our n^* 

Lefs pleafufe tftke btave minds m ba^tftlKt won» 
Than in reftorii% fucli' as are undone t 
Tigers bave coucage, and the nigged bear» 
But man alcMM can whom he cofi^pKfis fpai>e» 

To pardon, ^illttf ; and to puni/h, loth ; 
You ftrike with one hand, but youiiea^vnth batfa» 
Lifting up ail thafpr^ftrate He, ycm grieve 
You cannot make ^e dead agdn to live* 

When fate or error had our age mtfled. 

And o^er this nation fuch c<mfu%n ^rtad $ 

The only cure, which could from hew^enjcome ^vs, 

Was fo mmeh power and piety in Mie 1 , 

One ! whofe extraMl^ from an antidnt|b>6 
Gives hope again that wellrboft^ men w^ ihine ; 
The meaneH, in yoilr natuit mild an^good; ' 

The nobky reft ieoutejAn yeur bl^M. 

Oft have We ^(onder'd; how. fan htd^aJpetce . 
A mind proportionM^o fuch thingt as fhefej I 

How fuch a ruiijig i|>irit you CQ)|^d jpeftrain^ I 

And prafUfe £rft «vtr ygurfeif to leigiu 

Ym 
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Your private life Sd a futt ipatttik give, 
How fMters, hiilbcOKis, prous fons^- GCkovM liret 
Born to connnand, ^otrr Princely virtties ftept, 
Like humble Bavid^s, While the idck ^hifrltept. 

But when yottt* tr&i^Ied country call'd yoft forth. 
Your flaming courage afid your ttisftchlefs worth, 
J>azziing the eyes of all that did pretend. 
To' fierce contetitioti g«te a profpetouv end. . 

Still as you rife, die flate, exalted tod, 
ttids no diftemper whil^ *tis changM by you i 
Changed like the world*S great fcene ! wh<||, without 
The rifing fun night's vulgar fights ddftroys,..^ [noHe, 

^d yoXi, fome ages paft, this race«f gloly 
ftn, i^iii amazeaient we /hould read ydtar ftory ; 
But living virtue^ kll atchievements pail, « 
Meets envy ftill, to grapple with at lafi. 

This CsQ^ found : and that ungrate4liage, 
With lol^ hlmi wcp't bsidt to blood ani^ge i 
lAiftakon Brutus Aotl|^t to break their yoke. 
But cut the bon4 of tthion With that ftroke. 

That (hn once &, a theufand meatier ftam 
GvreK 4Bb Iig^t to violence and wars ; 
To fuch a tenmeft sis now threatens all. 
Did hot your mighty armfleveift the fall. • v*^ 

If RQn|^*s*great fenate coulcf notjwield that fword, 
"^^hidh of the conqu^*d world, had^made them Lord i 
It h<^ had ours, while yet th^ir powef va« new, 
'i victorious ftrmies, but by you I v 

Youl 
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You ! that had taught them to fubdue their foes^ 
Could order teach, and their high fpints compofe s 
To every duty could their minds engage, 
Provoke th^r coiurage, and command their rage. 

So, when a lion (hakes his dreadful mane, 
And angry grows, if he that firft took pain 
To tame his yoi^, approach the haughty beaft. 
He bends to liim, but frights away the reft. 

As the vexM wprld, to find repofe, at laft 
Itfelf into Auguftus' arms did caft : 
^ So England now does, jwith like toil oppreft. 
Her weary head upon your bofom reft. 

Then let the Mufes, with fuch notes as thefe, 
Inftru^ us what belongs uato our peace! ^ 

Your battles they hei-eafter fliall indhe. 
And draw the i«iage of our Mass in fight; 

Tell of towns ftorm'd, of armies over-run. 
And mighty kingdoms by your condu^ won ; 
How, while you thundered, clouds of duft did choak 
Contending troops, and feas lay hid in fmoke. 
lUuftrious a6(s high raptures do infuif. 
And every conqueror creates a Mufe : 
Here in low ftrains yopr milder deeds we (itig ; 
But there, my Lord ! we 'J! bays and olive bring 

To crt)wn your Kead: while you in triumph ride 
0'*er vanqTiiftiM nalSons, and the fea befide : 
While all your Netghb9ur-PriDGes unto youy 
Like Jdeph^s flieaves, pay reverence and bow. 

Of 
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Of a War with Spain, and Fight at Sba« 

NOW, for fome ages, had the pride of Spain 
Made the fun ihine on half the world in vain i 
While (he bid war to all, tha^ durft fupply 
The place of thofe her cruelty made dip. 
Of nature*s bounty men forbore to taftc 5 
And the beft portion of the earth lay wafle. 
From the new world, her filver and her gold 
Came, like a tempeft, td confound the old. 
Feeding with thefe the bribed £le£lors^ hopes. 
Alone (he gives us Emperors and Fopes ;. 
WUh thefe accomplifhil^g her vaft defigns, 
Europe was (haibea with her Indian mines. 

When Britain, looking with a jull difdain 
Upon this gilded majefty of Spain ; 
And knowing well that empire muft decline,, 
Whofe chief fupport and iinews are of coin} 
Our ttation*s folid virtue did oppofe. 
To the rich troubleft of the world's rcpofe. 

And now fome months, incamping on the Mainj 
Our naval army had befieged Spain : 
They that the f^ole worldls roofeurchy dcfign'd, 
Are to their ports %y our bold Fleet confinM ; 
From whence our red Crof^ th^ triumphant fee, 
hiding without riml on tSe Uts^. 

Others may ufe'the ocean as their ruadi • 
Only tke Eflglifli make it their abode s ' 

Whofc' 
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Whofe ready fails with every wind can fly, 
And make a covenant with th* inconftant iky i 
Our oaks feclire, as if they there took root j 
We tread on billows 'Mth a fteady foot. 

Mean-while, the Spaniards in America 
Near to the Line the fun approaching fawj 
And hopM their European coafts to iind 
ClearM from onr fhips by the autumnal wind: 
Their huge capacious galleons ftufFM with plate^ 
The labouring winds drive (lowly towVds their fatt. 
Before St. Lucar they their guns difcharge, 
To tell their joy, or to invite a barge : 
This heard fome fhips of ours (though out of view) 
And, fwift as eagles, to the quarry fltw : 
So heedlefs lambs, which for tkeir mothers bleat^ 
Wake hungry lions, and become thejr meat. 

Arrived, they foon begin tiuit tr^ic play. 
And with their fiQoky «^nnoas banifh day: 
Night, horror, (laughter, with confuiion meets. 
And in their fable arms em^irace the fleets. ' 

Through yielding planks the ^ngry,bullets flyi 
And, of one wound, Ikimdreda together die : 
Bom under difl^ent' ftars^ ,'one fate they have } 
The fliip their coflin, i|nd the fea their pave I 

Bold were the men wipch on the ocean* firft 
Spread theii^ new fails, when^rp^Mtreck was the worfti 
More danger now f];^m maiuilone vve And, 
Than from the rocfes, the billovr«,*br A wind* 
They that had faifd from near th' antar£lic Pplei 
Their treafure fafe, and all their-^eflelt wWe, *' 

la 
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In figlit of their dour coustxy niiii'dlKy 
Withqut the gutlt of cither rock- or fea ! 
What &ey would fpare, our fieixer art deftroys, 
Stu|pa$ng ftorms in terror and in Jtotfe* 
Once Jove from Ida dJU both hods iunny> 
An ^9 when he |4ea8*d fo thunder, part'Uhe fray : 
Here, Heaven in vaii;i that kind retreat (hould (bund i 
The louder cannon had the thunder drownM. 
Some we made prize : while others, burnt and rent. 
With their rich lading U^e bottom went t 
Down fickt at t>nee (foj'ortune wjfll us fports !} 
The pay of armies, ^*i^nd the pride of Coupts. 
Vain man I "whufe rage btiries as low that.ftore^ 
As avarice had dig^M for it Ixifore : 
What earth; in her dirkJ^owaU, coidd not ioesp 
From gTMdy hands, lies fafer'in the JDeep : 
Where Thetis kindly dodiifrom mortals hid^ • 
Thofe feeds of luxury, debate, and piQde. 

And now, intO'her lap ^ richelbprieM - ^ 
Fell, with the nobleft of oi]|^nemiei^ : * - 
The * Marquis (glad to fee the fire deftrojr 
Wealth) that provailing foes werr to enjoy) - 
Out ^(njn h^ flaming Aiip his children'ient, 
ToperlAiinamiloer element: .^ 
Then laid himiby hislburningrLi^y^ fidej 
And, fince he could not ikve hor,. with.heMLy^iL 
Spices and gums about them melting fry ; 

Andt phoenix-Hke, in that rich neft they diet 

'•* 

• Of Bajadoi. 

^ . Alife# 
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Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd ; 
And now, together are to afhes turned : 
Alhes ! more worth than all their funeral coft ; 
' Than the huge treafure which was with them loft. 
Thefe dying lovers, and their floating fens, 
Sufpend the fl^t, and Hlence a^ our guns : 
Beauty and youth, about to perifh, finds 
Such noble pity in brave English minds $ 
That (the rich fpoil forgo^ their valour^s prize) 
AH labour now to feve their uiemies. 
How frail our paflMk)^ I how Cayn changed arc.. 
Our wrath and fury to a friendly fSre ! 
They that but now for honour and for glate 
Made the fea blufti withilood, refign their hate 5. 
And, their yoting foes.endeai^iring to retrieve. 
With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. , 

With thefe returns vi£lori«iiis Montagu, 
With laurels in bis hand, and half Peru.. 
Let the brave Generals divide that bought 
Our great ^roteAqr hath i|^ wreaths enough : 
His conquering head has no moi^e room for bays*. 
Then let it be, as the glad nation prays t 
Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down^ 
And the ftate fix'd by making him acrowni. 
With ermin clad aiid'purple, let him hold 
A royal fc^tre, made of Spanifligold.. 
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xfpbn the Death of the Lord Protector. 
E muft rcfign ! Heaven his great foul doth claim 



In ftorms, as loud as his immortal fame : 
His dying groans, his laft breath (hakes our Ifle j. 
And trees uncut fall for his funeral pile : 
About his palace theft- broad roots are toft 
Into the air, — So Romulus was loil ! , 
New Rome in fuch a tempeft raifs*d her Kingj 
And, from obeying, fell to worftiiping-. 
On Oeta's top thus Hercules lay dead, . ^ 

-With niin'd oaks and pines about him fpreadl 
The poplar too, whofe bough he wont to wear 
On his vi^orfous.head, lay proftrate there. 
Thofe his. laft fury from the mountain rent : 
Our dying Hero from the continent. 
RavifliM whole towns^ and for^s from Spaniards refl^. 
A^ his laft legacy to Britain left. 
The ocean^. which foJong our hopes confih'd,* 
Could give no limits to his vafter mind; 
Our bounds' enlargement fpas his lateft toil | . 
Nor hath he left us prifoners to our Ifle : 
Under the tropic is our language fpoke : 
And part of Flanders hath received our yoke. 
From civil broils h? did us difengage $ 
Found nobler objefts for our martial rage : 
And, with wife condu6V, to his countfyAow'd'. 
The antient way of conquering. abroad.* . 
Ungrateful then ! it we no tears allow 
To hhi, thiit gave us peace and empire too*v 



VJ 
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Princes that fcaiM him, grieve j concerned to fee 
Ho pitch cf glory from the grave is free. 
Nature herfelf took notice of his death, * ' 

And, fighing, fwell'd the fea with fuch a brcatfe. 
That, to remoteft (hores her billows roll'd, 
Th' approaching fate of their great nilcr tbld. 

TO THE KING, 

Upon his Maje*sty's happy Retuni. 

TH E rifmg fun complies with our weak fight, 
Firft gilds the clouds, then ihews his globe of 
At fuch a diftance from our eyes, as thougfh . [light 
He knew what harm his hafty beams would do. 
But your full majefty at once breaks forth • 
In the meridian of youi* reign. Your worth. 
Your youth, aftd dll the fplendor of yburifelfe, 
(Wrap'd up, till now, in clouds of adverfe Fatt !) 
With fifch a flood of light invade our eyes* 
And our fpread hearts with fo great joy furprite^ 
That, if your grace inclihe that we fhould live. 
You muft not. Sir ! too haftily forgive. 
Our guilt preferves us from th' excefs of joy. 
Which fcatters fpirits, and would life deftroy. 
All arc obnoxious \ and this faulty land. 
Like fainting Either, does before you ftand. 
Watching your fceptre : the revolted fea 
Trembles, tp think (he did your foes obey. 
Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of late. 
In a wilci rage, became the fcom and h<ite 

Of 
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Of h» ^it>ud neigiibobr^y who began to think 
She wkh the weight bf hct <JWn force would fink. ' 
But yoa %x« com^) and all their hopes are rain f 
Tf'his Gknt-Ifle has got her eye again. 
Now, flie might fpare the ocean ; and oppofe 
You^ condu^ to the fierceft of her foes. 
Naked, the Graces gUaJtded you from all 
Dangers abroad j and now, your thundier (hall. ' 
Princes tfi^t faw you different pailions prov^; 
For now they dread the obje6l of their love j. 
Nor without envy can behold his height, 
WhoTe converfation was their late delight. '- ' '" 
So Semele, contented with the rape ' ' 

Of Jove, difguifed in a mortal ihape, 
When flie beheld his hands with lightning HlPd, 
And his bright rays, v^as with amazement ktll^d. 
And though it be our jfbrrow and our crim^ ' 
To have accepted life (6 long a time 
Without you here ; yet does this abfence gain -* 
No fmall advantage to your prefent reigiv : 
For, having viewM the peiibns and the things. 
The councils, ftate, attd ftrength, of Europe^'s Kingsi ^ 
You know your work $ ambition to reftraift, 
And fet them bounds, as Heaven does to the Mahx. 
We have you now with ruling wifdom fraxt^f, ' 
Not fuch as books, but fuch as praftict, t^gHft. 
So the Uft fun, while Icaft by us en joy 'd, ^^ '■ * * * 
Is the whole night for our concerns employM : 
He ripens fpices, fnut, and precious gums. 
Which from remoteft regions hither comes. 

L % This 
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This £bat of yours (frpm th' other world reniov*<f) 
Had -Archimedes known, he might have provM 
His engine's force, fixM here; your power and (kill 
Make the world's motion wait upon your will. 

Much^fufiering Monarch ! the firft Englifli-boniy 
That has the crown of thefe three nations worn ! 
How has your patience with the barbarous rage 
Of your own foil contended half an age? 
Till (your try'd virtue and your facred word 
At laft preventing your unwilling fword) 
Armies and .fleets, which kept you out fo long, 
OwnM their great Sovereign, and redrefs*d his wn>ng. 
When ftrait the people, by no force compelled. 
Nor longer from their inclination held. 
Break forth at once, like powder iet on fire | 
And> . with a noble rage, their King require* 
So thMnjur'd fea, which from her wonted courfei 
1^0 gain fome acre?, avarice did force. 
If the new banks, negle6led once, decay, 
No longer; will from her old channel ftay^ 
Kaging, the late-got land ihe overflows. 
And all that *s built upon *t to ruin goes. 

Offenders now, the chiefeft, do begin 
To ftriye for grace, and expiate their fin : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world embroil } 
Your' vipers treacle yield, and fcorpions oil. 
If then ftich praife the * Macedonian got| 
For having rudely cut the Gordian knot j 

* Alexander. 

What 
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What glory "s due to him> that could divide 
Such ravelM interefts ? has the knot untyM, ,, 

And, without ftioke, fo fmooth a paflage made^ 
>Vhcre craft and malice fuch impeachments laid ? 

But while we praife you, you afcribe it all 
To His high handy which threw the untouched wall 
Of felf-demoliih'd Jericho fo lAw : 
His Angel *twas that did before you go j 
Tam'd favage hearts, and made afFe6lions yield, 
Like ears of com when wind falutes the field, [ends. 

Thus, patience crovrnM, like Job^s, your trouble 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends : 
For, though your courage were fo firm a rock. 
What private virtue could endure the fiiock ? 
Like your Great Mafter, you the ftorm withftood. 
And pity'd thofe who love with frailty fhew'd. 

Rude Indians, torturing all the royal race. 
Him with the throne and dear-bought fceptre grace 
That fufFers beft : what region could be found, * *' 
Where your heroic head had not been crownM ? 

The next experience of your mighty mind 
|s, how you combat Fortune now fhe *s kind : 
And this way too you are vi6lorious found 5 
She flatters with the fame fuccefs flie frown'd. 
While, to yourfclf fevere, to others kind, ^ 

With power unbounded, and a will confinM, 
Of this yaft empire you poflefs the care, 
The fofter parts fall to the people's (hare. 
Safety and equal government are things 
Which fubje^is make as happy as their Kings. 
t.\ ' 1-3 FaitK; 
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Faith, law, and piety (thatbanifliM trais!) 
Juftice and truth, vrith you return again : 
The city's trade, and country's €afy life. 
Once more ihall llounfli, without fraud or j|lrife» 
Your reign no lefs affures the ploughman's peace^ 
Than the warm fun advances his incr^e^ 
And does the fliepherds as fecurely keep. 
From all their fears, as they prefcpve their.fheep. 

But ibove all, the Mufe-infpired train :\ 

Triumph, and raife their drooping heads again : 
Kind Heaven at once has, in your perfon,. fbnt 
Their facred Judge, their guard, and argument. 

" Nee magis expneffi vultua per ahenea (igna^ 
<* l^am per vatis opus nlores, animique virojruoi. 
" Cla^cnim apparent • * • •" Hor.at. 

ON ST. JAMES'S PARK, 
As ^tely improved by his Majesty. 

OF the firil paradife there 's nothing found. 
Plants fet by Heaven are vanifhM, and the ground i;: 
Yet the defcription lafts : who knows the fate 
Of lines that fliall this Paradife relate ? 

Inftead of rivers rolling by the iide 
Of Eden's garden, here flows in the tide : 
The fea, which, always ferv'd his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleafure too. 
Of famous cities we the founders knowj 
But rivers old as feas, to which Aey go> 

Are 
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Arc nature's bounty ^ H^ jof mor^ rtnowu 
To make a river, than it<» build a town. 

For future (h««le, yop»g trpe« upon the bank*- 
©f the new ftream appear in even ranks-. 
The voice of Orpheus, or Ainphion's hand,-. 
In better. Drdcr could not make them ftandl 
May they increafe as faft, and fpread their boughs. 
As the h^ feme of their great-owner grows I 
May he live long enough to fee them all" 
Dark ihadows caft, and as his palace talU' 
Methinks I fee the bve that fhall be made, . 
The lovers walking in -^t amorous* (hade t 
The gallants dancing by the river fide 5 
They bathe in fummer, and in winter Aide, 
Mechinks I hear the mufic in the boats, 
And the loud Echo which returns the notes j 
While overhead a flock of. new-fprung fowl 
Hangs in the air, and does the fun control. 
Darkening jhe iky : they hover o'er, and'ihrowd? 
The wanton failors with a feather'd cloud. 
Beneath, a ihoal of filver iiihes glides. 
And plays about the gilded barges' fides; 
The Ladies angling in the cryftal lake, 
Feaft on the waters with the prey they take': • 
At once vi6loi:ious with theii* lines and eyes, - 
They make tbe fiihfts ^uad the jpen their prize... 
A 'thoufiwd Cupids pa the billows ride, 
And Sea-N.ymphs enter .with the fwelliog tide t -. 
Troffi Thetis fent as fpies, ..tojnake rcftort. 
And tell the waadsn .of h«r Sovereigp't C^uru 
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All that ca», living, feed the greedy eye. 

Or dead, the palate, here you may defcry j 

The choiceft things that furnifh'd Noah's ark. 

Or Peter's flieet, inhabiting this Park : 

All with a boixler of rich fruit-trees crowned, 

Whofe loaded branches hide the lofty mound. 

Suah various ways the fpacious alleys lead. 

My doubtful Mufe knows not what path to tread* 

Yonder, the harveft of cold months laid up, 

Gives a frefli coolnefs to the royal cup s 

Thei-e ice, like cryftal firm, and never loft. 

Tempers hot July with December's froftj 

Winter's dark prifon, whence he cannot fly. 

Though the warm fpring, his enemy, draws «igh* 

Strange ! that extremes /hould thus preferve tke fnow. 

High on the Alps, or in deep caves below. 

Here a well-polifh'd Mall gives us the joy. 
To fee our Prince his matchlefs force employ t 
His ilianly pofture, and his graceful mien. 
Vigour and youth in ^ his motions feen j 
His fliape Co lovely, and his limbs fo ftrong, 
Confirm our hopes we fliall obey him long. 
Ko fooner has he touch'd the flying ball. 
But 'tis already more than lialf the Mall i 
And fuch a fiiry from his arm has got. 
As from -a finoktng culverin 'twere fliot. 

Near this my Mufe, what moft ddights her, fees 
A living gallery of aged trees : . 

Bold font of earth, thatthruft their arms fo high, 
A9 if 'Once ^more.they would invade the iky« 

III 
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In fdch gnen palaces the firft Kings seignM, 
Slept in their .(hades, and Angels entertained : 
With fuch old counfellors they did advife, 
Andy by frequenting facred groves, grew wife. 
Free from th^ impediments of light and noife, 
Man^ thus retired, his nobler thoughts employs* 
Here Charles contrives the ordering of his ilates. 
Here he refolves his neighbouring Princes' fates : 
What nation ihall have peace, wnere war be made^ 
DeterminM is in thia oraculous (hade ; 
The world, from India to the frozen North, 
Concerned in what this folitude brings forth. 
His fancy objefts from his view receives ; 
The profpe^l thought and contemplation gives* 
That feat of empire iiere falutes his eye. 
To which three kingdoms do themfelves apply; - 
The (truaure by a • Prelate raisM, Whitehall, 
Built with the fortune of Ronie's Capital : 
Both, difproportionM to the prefent ftate 
Of their proud founders, were approvM by Fate. 
From hence he does that f antique Pile behold. 
Where royal heads i*eceive the facred gold s 
It gives them crowns, and does their a(he8 keep ; 
There made like Gods, like mortals there they fleep :' 
Making the circle of their i-eign complete, 
Thofe funs of empire ! where they rife, they fct. 
When others fellj this (landing did prefage 
The crown fhould triumph over popular rage : 

• * Ou-dinal Wolfc> f Wcfbninfter-Abbey. , 
:.-. Hard 
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Hard by that • Houfe where all our ills were Aap'd; 

Th^ awfpicious temple ftood, and yet efcap^d. 

So, fnow on ^tna does unmelted lie. 

Whence rolling flam^ and fcatter'd cinders ily 5 j 

The diftant country in the ruin ihares, ^ 

What falls from heaven the burning mountain fpares^ i 

Next, that f capacious Hall he fees, the room 

Whei-e the whole nation does for juftice come : 

Under whofe large roof flouriflies the gown,. 

And judges grave on high tribunals frown. 

Here like the people's paftor he does go. 

His flock Aibjeftedfto his view below : 

On which reflefting in his mighty mind,. 

No private paffion does indylgence find : 

The pleafures of his youth fufpended are,- 

And made a facrifice to, public cai-e. 

Here, free from court-compliances, he walks ; 

And with himfelf, his beft advifer, talks : 

How peaceful olives may his temples fliade. 

For, mending laws, and for reftoring trade : 

Or, how. his brows may be with laurel charged. 

For nations conquerM, and our boimds enlargM. 

Of antient prudence here he ruminates. 

Of rifmg kingdoms, smd of falling ftates : 

What ruling arts gave great Auguftns fame $ 

And how Alcides purchasM fuch a namci 

His eyesy upon his } native palace bent, 

Clofe by, fuggefts a greater argument : 

•HtofCommoiu. fW«ftminfter-haU. (St. James' s« 

His 
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His thovgbts rife hi^r, when he does reflet 
On what the w«iid may from that ftacexpefb. 
Which at his biith appeared ^ to let u&fee. 
Day, for his fafcty could with the night agree t ' ^i 
A Pnnce, on whom fuch different lights did fmile^- 
Bom the divided world to reconcile ! 
Whatever lUvwcn, or high-extra£bed blood. 
Could promife, or fpcetsl, he ^li make good 1 
Reform theie nations, and improve them morey 
Than this fair Park, from what it was before* 

Of the Invafion and Defeat of the T U R K S, 
in the Year 1683*- 

TH£ modem Nimrod, with a iafe delight 
PurAiing bealls, that fave themfelves by Ai^i 
Grown proud, and weary of his wonted game. 
Would Cbilftians cha&, and facrifice to £uBe. 

A Prince, with eunuchs and the fofter iex. 
Shut up fo long, would warlike nations vex. 
Provoke the German, and, negie^ng Heaven, 
Forget the tmce for which his oath was given. 

His Grand Viiier, preAiming to invelt 
The chief • imperial city of the Weft, . 
With the firft change compelPd in haAe to rifs. 
His treafure, tents, and cannon, U& a prize t 
The ftandard loft,, and Janizaries ilain. 
Render the hope» h^ gave hk mafter ¥a^Q« 

• Vieamu 
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The flying Turks, that bring the tidings home. 
Renew thp memory of his father^s doom t 
And his guard murmurs, that fb often brings 
Down from the throne their unfuccefsful Kings. 

The trembling Sultan *s forcM to expiate 
His own ill-condu6^ by another's fate: '. 
The Grand Vifier, a tyrant, though a flave, 
A fair example to his mafter gave j 
He BafTas" heads, to fave his own, made fly. 
And now, the Sultan to preferve, muftdie. 

The fatal bow-ftring was not in his thought. 
When, breaking truce, he fo unjufUy fought t 
Made the world tremble with a numerous hofi;. 
And of undoubted viftory did boaft. 
Strangled he lies ! yet fbems to cry aloud. 
To warn the mighty, and inftruS: the proud. 
That of 'the Great, negle^ing to be juft. 
Heaven in a moment makes an heap of duil. 

The Turks fo low, why fliould the Chriftians lo£c 
Such an advantage of their barbarous foes i 
Negle^i' their prefent ruin to complete. 
Before another Solyman they get ? 
Too late they would with (hame, repenting, dread 
That numerous herd, by fuch a lion led. 
He. Rhodes and Buda from the Chriftians tore. 
Which timely union might again reftore. 

But, fparing Turks, as if with rage poflefl;. 
The ChriftianS perift, by themfelves oppreftt . J 

Cities and provinces fo dearly won. 
That the vi^orious people are ttndone ! 
-T What 
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What Angel (hall defcendy to reconcile 
The Chriftian-ftates, and end their guilty toil f 
A Prince more fit from Heaven we cannot alk. 
Than Britain's King, for fuch a glorions tafk i 
His dreadful navy> and his lovely niind', J 

Gives him the fear and favour of mankinds 
His warrant does thp Chriftian faith defend i 
On that relying, all their quarrels end. 
The peace is figh'd, and Britain does obtain, 
What Rome had' fought from her fierce fons in vain- 

In battles won. Fortune a part doth claim. 
And foldiers have their portion in the fame : 
In this fuccefsful union we find 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. 
'Tis all acconipIi(H*d by his royal word,. 
Without unfhekthihg the deilru^live fword i 
Without a tax upon his fubjefls laid^^ 
Their peace difturb'd, their plenty, or their trade. , 
And wlfcit can they to fuch a Prince deny. 
With whofc^defircs the greateft Kings comply ? 
. The arts of peace are not to him unknown. 
This happy way he march'd into the throne: 
And we owe ipore to Heaven, than to the fword. 
The wifli'd return of fo benign a Lord. 

Charles, by old Greece with a new freedonv gracM^ 
Above her antique Heroes (hall be placed. 
"What Thefeus did, or Theban Hercules, 
Holds no compare with this vi£loriouB peace : 
Which on the Turks (hall greater honour gain, 
Than all their giants and their monften ilaiiit , 

Thofe 
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Thofe are boid takt, in fabulous agei told | 
This glorious z6t the living do behold. 

TO THE Q^U E P N, 

Cpon her MAjESTVs Birth-day, after h#r happy 

Recovery from a dangerous Sicknefs. 

FARE WELL the year which threatened Co 
The faireft light the viorld can ihow. 
Welcome the new ! whofe every day, 
Reftoring what was fnatchM away 
By pining iicknefa from the Fair, 
That matchlefs beauty does repair ; 
So faft, that the approaching fpring 
^ Which does tp flowery meadows bring 
What the rude winter from them tore) 
Shall give her all ihe had before. 

But we recover not fo faft 
The fenfe of fuch a danger paft ^ 
We, that efteem'd you fent from Heaven^ 
A pattern to this Ifland given ; 
To fliew us what the BlefsM do there,' 
And what alive they pra^lisM here; 
When that which we immortal thought. 
We faw fo near deHru^^ion brought. 
Felt all which you did then endui'e ; 
And trembk yet, as not fecure. 
So, though the fun viflorious be. 
And from a dark eclipfe fet free ; 
The in^uence, which we fondly fear^ 
Affii^t our thoughts the following year. 

3 But, 
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' But, that which may relieve our care 
Is, that you have a help fo near 
For all the evil you can prove ; 
The kindnefs of your Royal Love. 
He that was never known to mourn. 
So many kingdoms from him torni 
-His tears i-efervM for you : more dear, 
More phz'd than all thefe kingdoms were ! 
Fori vhcn no healing art prevailed. 
When cordials and elixirs failM, 
On your pale cheek he.dropt the fliower, 
Heviv'd you like a dying flower. 

Sung by Mrs. Knicht to her M A J E S T Y^ 
on her Birtk-J>ay. 

THIS happy day two lights are feen, 
A glorious Saint, a matchlefe Qiieeps 
Both nam'd alike, both crown'd appear^ 
The Saint above, th' Infanta here. 
Maj all thofe years, which. Catharine 
The Martyr did for heaven refign. 

Be added to the line 
Of your bleft life among us here 1 
For all the pains that ibe did feel. 
And all the torments of her wheel. 
May you as many pleafures fliare I 
* 
May Heaven itfelf content 
With Catharine the Saint I 

Without 
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^ Without appearing old. 
An hundred times may you. 
With eyes as bright as now. 
This welcome day behold! 

OF HER MAJESTY, 
Pn. New-year's Day, 1683. 

WHAT revolutions in the worid have been h 
How are we changed , fince we firft faw theQueetr! 
She, like the*^Sun, does ftill the fame appear y 
Bright as ihe was at Her arrival here ! 
Time has commidion mortals to impair, 
B^tthingsco^leftial ts'oUig'd to lpare«. . 

May every new year tind her ftill the fame. 
In health and beauty, as (he hither came ! 
When Lords and Commons, with united voices 
Th' Infaiita nam'd, approved the royal choice : 
Firft bf our Queens, whom not the King alone. 
But the whole nation, lifted to the throne. 

With like coftfent, and like defert, was crown'd 
The • glorious Prince, that does the Turk confound«,{ 
^ Viftorious both ! His conduft wins the day 5 
And her example chaces vice away. 
Though louder fame attend the martial rage> . 
•Tis greater gloryto reform the age. 

• John Sobiciki,.K. of Poland.^. 
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tomtnendfed by ftef IVf A J E S T Y. 

VENUS her myrtle, Phoebus has his bays ; 
Tea both excds, wliich ftie vouchfafes to praife. 
The beft of Queens, and beft of herbs, we owe 
To that bold nation which the way did Ihow 
I To the fair region, whfere the fun does rife j 
^ Whofe rich productions we fo.jnftly pme* 

The Mufe's friend. Tea, does our fancy aid 5 
lleprdfs tliefe vapours which the head invade $ 
And keeps that palace of the ibUl ferene. 
Fit, on her Birth-day, to falnte the Q^ieen* 

PROLOGUE for the Lady-Aa6rs : 
Spoken before K. Charles II. 

AMAZE us not with that majeftlc frown 5 
JBut layafide the greatnefs of your crown ! 
And for that took, which does your people awe^ 
When in your throne and robes you give them law^ 
Lay it by here 5 and give a gentler fmile ! 
Such as we fee great Jove's ih pifihire, v^hile 
He liftens to Apoflo^s changing lyre, 
Or judges of the fottgs he does infpire. 
Comedian* on the Stage fhew all their (kill. 
And after do as love and fortune will : 
We arelefs careful, hid itt this difgiiifej 
In our own cloaths more fcrious, and more wife. 
M M 
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Modeft at home, upon the Stage more bold 5 
We feem warm lovers, though our breafts be cold} 
A fault committed here deferves no fcorn,. 
If we aa well the parts to which we 're bom. 

Of her Royal HIGHNESS, Mother t^ the Prince 

of O R A N G E : 

And of her Portrait written by the late Duchefs of 
York while (he lived with her, 

HEROIC Nymph \ in tempers the fupport, 
la peace the glory, of the Britiih Court ! 
Into whofe anns, the Church, the State, and all 
That precious is, or facred here, did fall. 
Ages to come, that (hall your bounty hear, 
Will think you miftrefs of the Indies were : 
Though freighter bounds your fortune did confine. 
In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine : 
Like the bleft oil, the widow's lafting feaft. 
Your treafure, as you pour'd it out, increas'd. 
While fome your beauty, fome your bounty fing» 
Your native IQe does with your praifes ring : 
But above all, a • Nymph of your own tram. 
Gives us your charaaer in fuch a ftram. 
As none but ihe, who in that court did dwell. 
Could know fuch worth 5 or worth defcribe fo wcD. 
So, while we mortals here at heaven do guefs. 
And more our wcaknefs than the place cxprefs s 
Some angel, a domcftic there, comes dovim. 
And tells the wonders he hath fecn and known. 

* Lady Anne Hyde. T O 
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TO THE DUCHESS OF ORLEANS, 
wHen.ihe was taking leave of the Court at Do ver. 

THAT fun of beauty did among us rife, 
England firft faw the light of your fair eyes. 
In Englilh too your early wit was ihown : 
Favour that language ! which was then your own, 
When, though a child, through guards you made your 
What fleet, or. army, could an angel ftay ? [way; 

Thrice happy Britain ! if fhe cpuM retain. 
Whom fhe firft bred, within her ambient Main; . 
Our late-burnt London, in apparel new, 
Siiook off her afhes to have treated you : 
But we muft fee our glory fnatch'd away. 
And with warm tears increafe the guilty fea : 
A No wind can favour us ; howe'er it blows. 

We muft be wreck'd, and our dear treafurc lofe I 
Sighs will not let us half our forrows tell- 
Fair, lovely, great, and beft of Nymphs, farewcl ! 

Upon her 'MAJESTY'S new Buiidings at 
Somerset-house. 

GREAT Queen t that does our Ifland blefs, 
XVith Princes and with. Palaces : 
Treated fo ill, chacM from ypur throne, . 
Returning, you- adorn the town | , 

• Henrietta Maria, Q^Dowager of K. Charles I.' 

f 1 . ' Ma And * 
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Andf with a brave revenge, do Ihow 
Their glory went and came with you. 

While peace from hence, and you, were gone> 
Your houfes in that dorm o'erthi*own, 
Thofe wounds which civil rage did give. 
At once you pardon and relieve. 

Conftant to England in your love. 
As birds arc to their wonted grove j 
Though by cude hands their nefls are fpoirdj 
There, the next fpring, again they build.. 

Accufing fome malignant ftar. 
Not Britain, for that fatal war j. 
Your kindnefs baniihes your fear,. 
RefolvM to fix for ever here. 

But what new Mine this work fupplics ? 
Can fuch a pile from ruin rife ? 
This like the firft creation Ihows, 
As if at your command it rofe. 

Frugality and bounty too, 
(Thofe different virtues) meet in you 5 
From a confinM, well-manag'd, ftore, 
Yoti both emf^oy and feed the poor. 

Let foreign Princes vainly boaft 
The rude efk6ks of piide and coft ; 
Of vafter fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the pay. 

This, by the Queen herfelf defign'd. 
Gives us a pattern of her mind : 
The ftate and order does proclaim 
The genias of that Royal Dame. 

Sack 
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Each part with juft proportion grac'd j 
And all to fuch 9d vantage plac'ol; 
That the fair view her window yields, 
Tlie town, the river, and the fields. 
Entering, beneath us we defcry 5 
And wonder how we came £0 high. 
She needs n.o weary fteps aicend| 
All fcems before her feet to bend : 
And here, as (he- was born, ihe lies 5 
High, without taking pains to rife. 

OF A TREE CUT IN PAPER. 

FAIR hand I that can on virgin-paper write. 
Yet from the ftain of ink prefenre it white : 
Whofe travel o'er that filver field does (how, 
Like track of leverets in morning £ikmv« 
Love's image thus in pureft minds Is wrought, 
Without a fpot, or blemi^, to the thought. 
Strange that your fingers ftmuld the pencil foil. 
Without the help of colours, or of oil ! 
For, though a painter boughs and leaves can make 5. 
"Tis you alone can make them bend and ihake : 
Whofe breath falutes your new-^itated grove. 
Like fouthem winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the foreft dance; but you 
Can make the motion, and the foreft too. 



M J TO 



i66 WALLER'S POEMS. 

TO A LADY, 

From whom he received the foregoing Copy, which 
for many years had been loft. 

NOTHING lies hid from radiant eyes j 
All they fubdue become their fpies : 
Secrets, as choiceft jewels^ are 
Prcfented to oblige the Fair i 
No wonder then, that a loft thought 
Should there be found, where fouls arc caught* 

The pi6lurc of fair Venus (that 
For which men fay the Goddefs fat) 
Was loft, till Lely from your look 
Again that glorious image took. 

If Virtue's felf were loft, we might 
Firom your fair mind new copies write : 
All things, but one, you can i*eftore j 
The heart you get returns no more.' 

OF THE LADY MARY, 

Princefs of O R A N G E. 

AS once the lion honey gave, 
Out of the ftrong fuch fweetnefs came,; 
A royal Hero, no lefs brave. 
Produced this fweet, this lovely dame. 
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OF THE PRINCESS OF ORANGE. 16/ 

To her, the Prince that did oppofe 

Such mighty armies in the field. 
And Holland from prevailing foes 

Could fo well free, himfelf does yield. 

Not Belgians fleet (his high command) 
Which triumphs where the fun does rife; 

Nor all the force he leads by land. 

Could guard him from her conquering eyes. 

Orange, with youth, experience has j 

In a^on young, in council old: 
Orange is what Augufhis was, 

Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 

On that fair tree, which bears his name, 

BlofToms and &uit at once are found : 
In him we all admire the fame. 

His flowery youth with wifdom crownM! 

Empire and freedom reconciled 

In Holland are, by great Naflaw f 
Like thofe he fprung from, jufl and mild. 

To willing people he gives law. 

Thrice-happy pair ! fo near aUy*d, 

In royal blood, and virtue too! 
Now Love has you together ty'd 

May none this triple knot undol 

The Church fhall be the happy place 

Where fbeams whicli from the fame fource run^ 
Though divers lands awhile they grace, 

UntC« againj and are made one. 

M 4 A thoT 
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A thoufand thanks the nation owjE9 

To him that does prote^ yf all ; 
For, while he thus his niece bei}ow)S» 

About our ifle he builds a wall $ 
A wall ! like that which Athens had. 

By th* oracle's advice, ofwoo4j 
Had their' s been fuch as Charles h^s made^ 

That mighty date till now had fiood. 



TO THE PRINCE OF GRANGE, 

WEIrCOME, great Prince, unto this lani, 
Skiird in the arts of war and peace } 
Y-Jiir birth does call you to command, 
YoKir nature does incline to peac(» 

When Holland, by her foes oppreft. 

No longer could Aiftain their weight} 
To a native Prince they thought it beft 

To recommend their dying ftate. 

Your very name did France expel $ 
Thofe conquerM towns which lately coft 

So little blood, unto you fell 
With the fame eafe they once were loft* 



?Twa$ 



TO TUB FJONCB 0W ORANG^. ig^ 
*Twa8 not your force 4id them 4e&ajt ^ 

They neither felt yoi^r fwovd n9f ^i 
But feemed willing to retreat, . 

And to your greatixefs did confpii?» 

Kor have you fince ingrateful b€»ep» 

When at Seneff ypa did expofe. 
And at N^unt Caifal, your own me9>. 

Whereby you nughc fecure your foes. 

Let Maeftricht iiege enlarge your namer 

And your retreat at Charleroy j 
Warriors by flying may gain fame> 

And Parthian-like their foes deftroy» 

Thus Fabius gain'd rqiute of oldy 

When Roman gtory gafping l^y ^ 
In council flow, in action colst^ 

His country (ay*dy running away« 

What better method could you take? 

When you by beauty^s charms muft move^ 
And muft at once a progrefs make 

r tb* ftratagems of war and love. 

Be that a Princefs* heart would gain, 

Muft learn fubmi/fively to yield ; 
The ftubborn ne^er their ends obtain ; 

The vanquifliM mafters aie o* th' field. 
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Go on, brave Prince, with like fuccefs. 
Still to encreafe your hopM renown j 

Till to your condu^l and addrefs. 
Not to your tirth, you owe a crown. 

Proud Alva with the power of Spain 
Could not the noble Dutch enflave ; 

And wifer Parma drove in vain, • 

For to reduce a race fo brave. 

They now thofe very armies pay 

By which they were forcM to yield to you j 
Their ancient birthright they betray. 

By their own votes you them fubdue. 

Who can then liberty maintain 
When by fuch arts it is withftood ? 

Freedom to Princes is a chain. 
To all that fpring from Royal Blood. 
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OF ENGLISHVERSE. 

POETS mayboaft, as fafely vain, 
Their works fliall with the world remain : 
Both bound together, live or die, 
The vcrfes and the prophecy. 

But who can hope his line ihould long 
Laft, in a daily-changing tongue ? 
Whilethey are new, envy prevail&j 
And as that dies, our language fails. 

When architedls have done their part. 
The matter may betray- their arts 
Time, if we ufe ill-cho£en ftone, 
Soon brings a well-built palace down. 

Poets that lafting marble feek, 
Muft carve in Latin or in Greek : 
We write in fand 5 our language grows. 
And, like the 'dde, our work overflows. 

^Chaucer hisftnfe can only boaftj 
The glory of his numbers loft I 
Years have defacM his matcfalefs ftraini 
And yet he did not (ing in vain. 

The beaudes which adomM that age. 
The (hining fubjefls of his rage. 
Hoping th^y fliould immortal. prove» 
.Rewarded with fuccefs his love. 
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This was the generous poet's fcopej 
And all an Ed^I&l |pen ca^ hope} 
To make the Fair approve his flame^ 
That can fo far extend their fame» 

Verfe, thus defign'd, has no ill hte. 
If it arrive but at the date 
Of fading beauty j if it prove 
But as long-liv'd as prefcnt lovev 

Upon Ae Earl of Roscommon's TRANSITION gl 
H o R A c E> De Arte Poetica: 

And of the U& of Poetry.. 

ROME was not better by her Horace taught,' 
Than we ai:ie here to comprehend, his thought ;: 
The Poet writ to noble Pifo there f 
A noble Pifo does inftru^ us here : 
Gives us a pattern in his flowing ftile^ 
And with rich psacepts^ does oblige our ifle r 
Britain ! whofe genius is in vefie e^r^fs'di. 
Bold and fublimCy but i|egl|gen^Iy 4y£f§'d* 

Horace will op; A;pedlupu^ bfai^lies pruntr 
Give us new rules, and Sst pur Hiup in tm^h 
Direa us how to back the winged horfe, 
Favour his flight, and moderate his force. 

Though Poets may of inlpiration boaft. 
Their rage, ill governed, in the cipuds is loft. 
He that proportion'd wonders can difclofe. 
At once his fancy and his judgment ihows. 

3 ChaHe 
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Chafte moral writing we may kam- from hence j 
•Negleft of which no wit can recompence. 
The fountain which from Ifelidon proceeds. 
That facred ftream ! fhould never water weeds j 
Nor make the crop of thorns »nd thiftles grow. 
Which envy or pei*verted nature fow» 

Well-founding vcrfeg are the charm we ufe. 
Heroic thoughts «64 Tiptiie to inMf : 
Things of deep fenfe we may hi profe unfold ; 
But they move rtiore-in lofty numbers told : 
By the loud tmmpet, which our Courage aids. 
We learn that found, as* well as f^nib, perfliades. 

The Mufe's friend, unto himfelf fevere. 
With filent pity looks on all that eirt 
But where a brave, a public a6lion /hines. 
That he rewards with his imnlortal lines. 
Whether it be in council or in fight. 
His country's honour is his chief delight : 
Praife of great ,a£ls he fcatters as a feed. 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. 

Here taught the fate of verfes (always priz'd 
With admiration, or as much defpisM) 
Men will be lefs indulgent to their faults ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts* 
Poets lofe half the praife they fhould have got. 
Could it be known what they difcreetly blot : 
Findiiig new words, that to the ravifhM ear 
May like the language of the Gods appear : 
Such as, of old, wife bard's employed, to make 
Uopoli/h'd men their wild retreats forfake : 

Law-giving 



X74 WALLER*S POEKTS.. 

Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming bnites, . 
And raifing cities with their charming lutes. 
For rudeft minds with harmony were caught. 
And civil life was by the Mufes taught. 
So, wandering bees would perifli in the air,. 
Bid not a found, proportion'^d to their ear, 
^ppeafe their, rage, invite them to the hive. 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thpivc : 
To rob the flowers, and to forbear the fpoil j . 
Ereferv'd in winter by their fummer's toil : 
They give us food, which may with neftar vie, . 
And wax, that does thfi abfentfuA fupply. 

AD COMITEM MONUMETENSEM 
De Bentivoglio fuo. 

FL O R I B U.S. Angligenis non banc, tibi ncaa cofr 
roUani, 
Cum fatis indig^nis te |»robet ipfe liber i. 
Per me Roma fciet tibi fe debere, quod Anglo. 

Romanus didicit cultius. ore loqui. 
Ultima quae tellus Aquilas duce Caefare vidit. 
Candida Romulidum te duce fcripta videt. 
Confilio ut quondam Patilam nil.juveris efto I 

Sed ftudib cives ingenioque juvas. 
Namque dolis liber hie inftru^lus, Sc arte Batava, . 

A Belga nobis ut caveamus, ait. 
Horrcmus per te civilis dira furoris 
Vulneraj difcordcs Flandria quafla monct.. 

. Hie 




AD COMITEM MONUMETENSEM. y^f 

Hie difcat miles pugnare, orare fenator$ 
Qui regnanty leni fceptra tenere manu. 

MaflCy Comes! virtute nova; vefbi ordinis ingena 
Omamentum} aevi deliciacque tui ! 

Dum ftertunt alii fomno vinoque fepulti^ 
Nobilis antiquo ftemmate digna facis. 

TO MR. KILLEGREW, 

Upon liis altering bis Play Pandora^ from a Tragedy 
into a Comedy, becaufe not approved on the Stage. 

SI Ry you fhould rather teach our age the way 
Of judging welly than thus have changed your Play | 
You had obli^d us by employing wit« 
Not to reform Pandora, but the Pit. 
FoTf as the nightingale, without the tlvong 
Of other birds, alone attends her fong; 
While the loud daw, his throat difplaying, draws 
The whole aflembly of his fellow daws i 
So muft the writer, whofe produ6liona (hould 
Take with the vulgar, be of vulgar mould i 
Whilft nobler fancies make a flight too high 
For common view, and lefl'en as they fly. 



On 



1^ WALtB*'S ^CftM S'. . 

On the Duke oFMonmoi^th*? £xped[itioix mM» 
Scotland,- ib the Summer Solftke^ 

SWIFT as Jove's meffenger (• the winged god) 
With fword as potent as his charming rod. 
He flew to execute the King's command : 
And, in a moment, readl'd that northern laftd; 
Where day, contending With approaching night, 
Aflifts the Hero with continued light. 

On foes fuipriz'd, and by no night conceal'd. 
He might have niffi*dj but riobie pity Held 
HC^ harid'a while, arid to th^Ir choice gavt ijjstce. 
Which they would' prove, his valbut' or his gradft. 
This not well heard, his cannon louder (poke. 
And theny Hke ligHtning, through that cloud' h$ 

broke. 
His feme, his condtuSl, and that martial look. 
The guilty Scots witH AicH a terror ftrook j 
That to his cdthrtige they refign the field. 
Who to his botttlty had refus'd to yield. 
Glad that fo little lo^al blood it cof^. 
He grieves fo many Britons (hoxAd be loft r 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them yield. 
To fave the flyers, than to win the field : 
And at the Court his intereft does employ 
That none, who 'fcap'd his fatal fword, fliould die; 

• Mercury, 
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And nowy thefe rafli bold men their error findy 
Net tnifting one, beyond his promife kind : 
One ! whofe great mind, fo bountiful and brave, 
Ifad leamM the art to conquer and to fave. 

In vulgar breads no royal vlitues dwell ; 
Such deeds as thefe his high extraction tell : 
And give a fccret joy to • him that reigns. 
To fee his blood triumph in Monmouth*s veins t 
To fee a leader, whom he got and chofe. 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to his foes. 

But feeing envy, like the fun, does beat 
With fcorching rays, on all that *s high and great r 
This, ill-requited Monmouth 1 is the bough 
The Mufes fend, to (hade thy conquering brow. 
Lampoons, like fquibs, may make a 'prefent blaze; 
But time and thunder pay refpeCl to bays*. 
Achilles* arms daszle our prefent view; 
Kept by the Mufd as radiant, and as new^ 
As from the forge of Vulcan firft they came; 
Thoufands of years are paft, and they the fame. 
Such care ihe takes to ^ay defeit with fame ! 
Than which, no Monarch, for his crown's defence. 
Knows how to give a-nobler recompence. 

« King Charles IL 
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TO A FRIEND OF THE AUTHOR, 

A PERSON OF -HONOUft, 

Who lately writ a tdigiotis book, mtituled, «* Hiftorical 
** Applications, and Otcafional Meditations upon 
" feveral fubjeas." 

BOLD is the man that dares engage 
For piety, in fuch an age I 

Who can prefume to iind a gtiard 

From fcornv when Heaven *s fo little fpar'd ? 

Divines are pardonM^ they defend 

Altars on which their lives depend : 

But the prophane impatient are. 

When nobler pens make tbi« their care-t 

For why fhould thefe let in a beam 

Of divine light, to trouble them $ 

And call in doubt their pkafing thought, 
-^That nope believes what we ave taught? 

Higlibirth aiid fortune warrant give 
, That fuch men write what they believe t 

Andy feeling Arft what they ixidite, 

New credit givj: to antient ligiit. ; 

Amongft thefe few, our author brings 

His well-known pedigree from Kings. 

This book, the image of his mind, 

Will make his name not hard to find : 

I vr'iih the throng of Qreat and Good 

Made it lefs eafily underiloodt 
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TO' A PERSON OP HONO0R, 

Upon his incomparable, iac^n^pr^eniib^e Po^n^ 
intkuied. The fiitiTisu PjtiNCfs. 

St R ! yoi^Ve oblig'4 the Britifli natio|i fforfj 
X^^n ^ ^HeiF l^^4s could ever do before ; 
And, at yqur oyirn chfu-^e^ mpnuments as hs^^ 
As brafs or ipfirbte^ to yo^r feme have rcfUT'd, 
For, as all warlike nations t^:e delight 
To heai' how their bray^ gnceftor^ could fight ; 
You h:\ve adv^incM to fxroudei* t(ieii* renown. 
And ti9 lefs yirtuoufly inly|iroy'4 your own i 
That ^twill be doubtful, whether you ^9 write^ 
Or they have fi^ed, ^t a nobler height. 
Vou, of your antient Princes, have retrieved 
More than the ages Jcnew in which they liv'd : 
£xpU^n*d t)ieir cuApms and thqr ri^ts .«|nfw^ 
Better than all their Dmids ever knew: 
Unriddled thofe dark oracles, as well 
As thofe that made them, could .themfelves foretell. 
For, as tlic Britons long have hop'd in vain, 
Arthur would come to govei-n them again : 
You have fulfilKd that prc^phecy alone. 
And in your Poem placM.liiin on his throne. 
Such magic power has your prodigious pen, 
'to raife the dead, and give new, life to men: 
Make rival Princes meet in arms and love, 
Whom diftant ages did fo far remove. 
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For» as eternity has neither paft 

Nor faturty authors (ay, nor firft nor laft^ 

But is all inftant; your eternal Mufe 

All ages can to any one reduce. 

Then why fhould yon, whofe miracles of art 

Can life at pleafiure to the dead impart^ 

Trouble in vain your better-bufied head, 

T' obferve what times they liv'd in, or were dead> 

For, iGnce you have fuch arbitrary power. 

It were defe£^ in judgment to go lower $ 

Or ftoop to things fo pitifully lewd. 

As ufe to take the vulgar latitude. 

For no man *8 fit to read what you have writ. 

That holds not fome proportion with your wit* 

As light can no way but by light appear, 

He muft bring fenfe, that underftands it here. 

TOMR. CREECH, 
On his Tranflation ofLvCRETius. 

WHAT all men wiih^d, though few could hope 
to fee, 
We are now bleft with, and obligM by thee« 
Thou 1 from the antient learned Latin (lore, 
Giv*ft us one author, and we hope for more. 
May they enjoy thy thoughts !-*-Let not the Stage 
The idleft moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place fome wondrQUs monfter breeds^ 
And the Wits* garden is o*er-run with weeds. 
There Farce is Comedy; bombaft calPd ftrongj. 
Soft words, with nothkig in theiD| make a fong*. • 



TOMR. CREECH. TO 

•Tis hard to fay they ftcal them now-a-days j 
For fure the antients never wrote fuch plays. 
Thefe fcribbling infe6(8 have virhat they defervc» 
Not plenty^ nor the glory for to ftarve. 
That Spenfer knew, that Taffo f«lt before j 
And Death found furty Ben exceeding poor. 
Heaven turn the omen from their image here * 
May he with joy the weli-placM laurel wear t 
Great Virgii*8 happier fortune may he find. 
And be our Caefar, like Auguftus, kind ! 

But let not this difturb thy tUneful heads 
Thou writ*ft for thy delight, and not for bread i 
Thou art not curft to vrrltt thy verfe with care ; 
But art above what other poets fear* 
What may we not €xpeA from fuch a hand, 
That has, with books, himfelf at free command ? 
Thou know^ft in youth, what age has fought in vatni 
And bring^ft forth fons without a mother^s pain* - 
So eafy is thy fenfe, thy verfe fo fweet. 
Thy words fo proper, and thy phrafe fo fit j 
Wc read, and read again : and ftill admire [fire! 

Whence came this youth, and whence this wondrous 

Pardon this rapture. Sir ! But who can be 
Cold and unmovM, yet have his thoughts on thee ^ 
Thy goodnefs may my feveral faults forgive. 
And by your help the(e wretched lines may live. 
But if, when view*d by your feverer fight. 
They feem unworthy to behold the light; 
Let them witht^peed an deferv'd flames be thrown 1 
They*ll fend no figh^, 4iar murmoi* out a groan { 
Stttf dying filently, your juftice own. 

N J THF 
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THE TRlt^Lfi COMBAT. 

WtiEN through th« workT fair Mararifle had niiit 
Bright a» her fdlow-travellefy (he fuii | 
Hither at leagth tbe R^maa eagle flies. 
As the laft .triumph of her conquering eyes. 
As heir tcf Julius^ ihe taay pretend 
A feco!#d time to make this tfland bend. 
But PortfmQUth, fpringing from the antietlt rae£ 
Of Britons, Which the SaxoA hei-e did chafe j 
As they great Caefar did oppofe, makes head. 
And do^s againft diis new. invader lead* 
That g9odly Nymph, the taller of the tvo» 
Carelefs and fearlefs to the field does go* 
Becoming (ituihes on the other wait, 
Andber young leek exoufes want of height. 
l^Muty gives cotu-age } for, ihe knows, the day 
Muli^not be won the Amatonian way. 
Legicns of Cupids to the battle come. 
For Little Britain thefe, and thofe for Rome% 
Drefs'd to advantage, this illu&rious pair 
/Vrriv^d, for combat in the lift appear. 
What m^ the Fates defign I for never yet ^ 

From dtftant regions two fu^h beauties m0t» 
Venus had been an equal friend to both. 
And Victory to declare herfelf i^ms loth i • . 
Over the camp with .doubtful wings, (he^fiies ^ 
Till Chloris fliining in the field (he ipies* 
•The lovely Chloris well-attended came, 
/A thou&nd Graces waited on Ihe dame n 

. .U9 
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Her matchlefs form macle all dae £ngU#i glad,'. 

And foreigo beauties lefs afiiarancc had. 

Yet^ like the three on Ida^s top, they all 

Pretend alike, C9atefting for the ball* 

Which to determioie. Love himfeif declined. 

Left the negle6led /bould become left kind. 

Such killing looks ! fo thick the arrows fly 1 

That *tis unfafe to^e^ii ^nder^by. 

Poets, approaching to defcribe the fight, 

Are by thtir wounds inftru^led how to write. 

They with lefs hazard might look on, and draw' 

The ruder eombats in Alfatia : 

And, with that foil of violence and rage. 

Set off the fplendor of our golden age :' 

Where Love gives law, Beauty the fceptre fways j ' 

And, uncompeliMf the happy world obeys. 

Of an Elegy made by Mrs. Whajltqit^ 
on ^the Earl o£ KoQHBB T.£ii. 

THUS mourn the Mufe.s ! on the hearfe 
Not ftrowing tears, but lading verfcj 
Which fo preferves thi Hero's name. 
They make him live again in fame. 
ChUrky irn limis ib iikeHis (yn. 
Gives him fo juft and high renown } 
Thitlhe til* affltAed world relieves^ 
And fliews that ftill in her he lives. 
Her wit as^caceftil, great, and j;ood t ; 
Ally'd in genius,. as in blood. . 
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His Io£i fupply'dy now all our fears 
Are, that the Nymph ihould melt in tears. 
Then, faireft Chloris 1 comfort take. 
For hi8> your own, and for our fake; 
Left his fair foul, that lives in you» 
Should from the world for ever go. 

TO CHLORIS. 

CH L O R I S ! what *8 eminent we know« 
Muft for fome caufe be valued fo : 
Things without ufe^ though they be good^ 
Are not by us fo underftood. 
The early rofc, made to difplay 
Her blufhes to the youthful May, 
Doth yield her fweetSy fmce he is fair. 
And courts her with a gentle air. 
Our ftars do (hew their excellence. 
Not by their light, but influence : 
When brighter comets, fmce ftill known^ 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none. 
So, your admired beauty ftill 
Is, by ^Se6ls, made good or HI. 

Upon our late Lofi^^f the Duke of Cahbridgh. 

THE failing bloiToms which a young plant b«an» 
Engage our hope for the fucceeding yearS4 
i\nd hope is all which art or nature brings^ 
At the firft trial, to accomplish things* 

Mankind. 
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ON THE mnCE OF CAMBRIDGE, iti 

Mankind ^vas firft created an eflay; 

That ruder draught the Deluge wafliM away. 

How many ages pafs'd,' what blood and toil> 

Before we made one Kingdom of this Ifle! 

How long in vain had nature ftriv'd to frame 

A perfeft princefs, ere her Highnefs came ? 

For joys fo great we muft with patience wait, 

•Tis the fet price of happinefs complete. 

As a firft-fruit. Heaven claimM that lovely boy t 

The next ihall live> and be the nation's joy* 

INSTRUCTIONS to a PAINTER, 
For the Drawing of the Pofture, and Progrcfs, of hla 
Majbsty*s Forces at Sea, under the Command 
of htsHiGHNEss-RoYAL: Together with the 
Battle, and V16lory, obtained over the Dutch* 
June 3i 1665. 

FIRST draw the Tea ; that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of ours, is feen s 
Here place the BritiOi, there the Holland fleets 
Vaft floating armies I both prepared to meet. 
Draw the whole world, expe6Kng who fliould reign^ 
After this combat, o*er the conquerM Main. 
Make Heaven concerned, and an unufual ftar 
Declare th* importance of th* approaching war. 
Make the Tea ihine with gallantry, and all 
The Engliih youth flock to their Admiral, 
The valiant Duke I whofe early deeds abroad, 
Such rage ia Bght, and art in conduft ihow'd. 
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His bright fword now ft dearer intereft draws^ 
His Brother's glory, and his country^s caufe. 

Let thy bold pencil, hope and courage ipread' 
Through the whole navy, by that Hero led : 
Make all appear, where fuch a prince is by». 
Refolv'd to conquer, or reibly'd to die. 
With his extraction, and his glorious mind, > 
Make the proud fails fwell, more than with die wiiHk 
Preventing cannon, make hit louder fame 
Check' the Batavians, and their fury tame. 
So hungry wolves, though greedy of their prey, , 
Stop, when they find a }ioB in "their way. 
Make him beftride the ocean, and mankind t 

Aik his confent to ufe the fea and wiod i 
While his tall fhips in the b'arr'd Channel ftand* 
He grafps the Indies in his armed hand. 
* Paint an eaft-wind^ and make it blow away 
TV- excufe of Holland for their navy's ftay : 
)tlake tliom haok pale, and; the bold Piiaoe to fiiung . 
Throng the cold north, and rocky -regioBS nm.^ 
To find t^e c^aft ^ere momiAg OiHt appears, . 
By the dark Pole the wary Betgian ften«5 
Co^fikignow^ ht-droails the Eingiilh mere: 
Than all the Angers «f a froxen^ tkope $ 
While from dur anas, feovrity to^d,' 
They fly ^ f ar^ <hey bare the day hthmA: 
Defcribe their fleet abandoning tiia fta. 
And all their merchtuHS laft a vwaltiiy fnrey.9 > 
Oiu- iirft fuccefg in war make Bacchm «rovn^ .. 
And half the yiiyf^rof tbe.year.flufiii^» 
^ • 3 The 
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The Dutch their wine and all their bjsindy Iqfe j 
Difarm'd of 'that, from which their courage grows : 
While the glad Fnglifh, to relieve tkeir toil, 
In Healths to,tKeir great Leader drink the fpoil.. ; 

His high commands to Afric's coaft extend. 
And make the Moors before the tnglifh bend : 
Thofc barbarous pirates willingly receive 
Conditions, Juich as we are pleas'd to give. 
Deferted by the Dutch, let nations know. 
We can our own and their great buCnefs do : 
Falfe friends chaftife, and common foes reftrain, 
Which, worfe than tempefts, did infeft the Main. 
Within thofe Streights, make Holland^s Smyrna fleet ^ 
With a fmali fquadron of the Englifli meet : 
Like 'falcons thefe, thofe like a numerous flock 
Of fowl, which fcatter to avoid the fliock. 
There paint confufion in « various fliape, 
Some fink, fome yield, and flying foraeefcape. ^^ 

Europe and Africa, from either fliore, 
i^Siilorssire, and hear our cannon roar i 
While the divided world in this agree, 
Men that fijj^t fo, deferve to rule the fea. ^ 

But, nearer home, thy pencil ufe once more. 
And place our navy by the Holland iiior&j 
Tiic world they compafsM while they fought with Spain { 
But hd-e already they refign the Main : ^ 

Thofe gi'eedy mariners, out of whofe way 
DifFufive nature could no region lay, . 
At home, preferv'd from rocks and tempefts, lie } 
Compeird> like othei-s. in theii; beds to die. 

Their 
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Their (ingle townt th* Iberian armies preft $ 
We all their Provinces at once inveft : 
And in a month ruin their traffick more. 
Than that long war cohld in an age before* 

But who can always on the billows lie ? 
The watery valdemefs yields no fupply. 
Spreading our fails, to Harwich we refort. 
And meet the Beauties of the Britifh court. 
Th* illuftrious Duchefsy and her glorious train, 
(Like Thetis with her nymphs) adorn the Main. 
The gazing Sea-Gods, fincethe * Paphian Queen^ 
Sprung from among them, no fuch fight had feen. 
Charmed with the graces of a troop fo fair, 
Thofe deathlefs Powers for us themfelves declare s 
Refolv*d the aid of Neptune^s Court to bring $ 
And help the nation where fuch Beauties fpring s 
The foldier here his wafted ftore fupplies. 
And takes new valour from the Ladies^ eyes. 

Mean-while, like bees when ftormy winter *8 gone. 
The Dutch (as if the fea were all their own) 
Defert their ports ; and, falling in their way, 
Our Hamburgh merchants are- become their prey. 
Thus flouriih they, before th* at>proaching fight $ 
As dying tapers give a blazing light. 

To check their pride, our fieet half vi^ual*d goes^ 
Enough to ferve us till we reach our foes* 
Who now appear fo numerous and bold. 
The aftiffn worthy of our arms we hold« 

• Te^us* 

A greater 
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A greater force than that which here we find*, 
Ne>r prefsM the ocean, nor employM the wind; 
ReftrainM a-while by the unwelcome night» 
Th* impatient Englifli fcarce attend the light. 
But now the morning (hea'^cn feverely clear!) 
To the fierce work indulgent does appear t 
And Phoebus lifts above the waves his light. 
That he knight fee, and thus record, the fight. 

As when loud winds from different quarters ruih> 
Vaft clouds encountering one another crufii' : 
With fwelling fails, fo from their feveral coafts. 
Join the Batavian and the Britifti hofts. 
For a lefs prize, with lefs concern and rage. 
The Roman fleets at A&ium did engage » 
They, for the empire of the world they knew ; 
Theie, for the old contend, and for the new. 
At the firfi: ihock, with blood and powder ftain^df 
Nor heaven nor fea their former face retainM « 
Fury and art produce eflfefts fo ftrange. 
They trouble nature, and her vifage change. 
Where burning (hips the banilhM fun fupply. 
And no light fliines, but that by which men die| 
There York appears $ fo prodigal is he 
Of royal blood, as anttent as the feal 
Which down to him, fo many ages told. 
Has through the veins of mighty Monarchs roird 1 
The great Achilles marchM not to the field. 
Till Vulcan that impenetrable ihield 
And arms had wrought : yet there no bullets flew; 
Sut ihaftty and dartsj yrbkh the weak Phrygians threw* 

Our 



Our bol(krflerox>a -the deck <|oes illLad . i 

ExposM, the bifi^wadk o^ his natiye land: 
Defenfive arras iald bj a$ ufeleTs here. 
Where msiifiy balls the fffiyl^bouring rocks dip ^t^ar. - 
Some P^ower vatoi thoie jPrinces doe^ jpsote^ ■ 
Wlio for tlveir cdUsiUiy thus themfel^trc^ negl^. 
Againft him iirft O^dam hi^ ftguadv^ lei^ls. 
Proud pf iu» 1^ ibcceft again^ |he $v;edes c 
JVJiidie by diat a6iioii9 abd his high ccomsiaad. 
Worthy to petiih i>y a Pnmce^s hand* 
The ^ j^t^iim in a va^ ihip rides. 
Bearing an army in her hollow fides : 
Yet, not inclin'.di^ Eo^ifkihip to boards 
More on his guns nlieft, ^thao ^n his fm>nH 
From vrhence a fatafl roHey we receiv'd. 
It mifs'd ^le Dake, .but :his .great lieart it gnevM s 
* Tjvee woiehy perfbns iirom his ^de >t toce. 
And dy^dvhis ^^xatnt with th»r fcattor'd i^xe* 
Happy ! to whofiirthts giocious deadk a«riTe&{ 
More to be vaiasd than « thou^md lives! 
On fuch<a theatre as this to die ; 
For fuch a caufe, and fueh a witneis by ! 
Who would not thus a faorifice be made. 
To have his blood on ftt& an aitar laid^ 
The reft about him ftrook snththanor^oDd,. 
Td fee tfaek- i^eaikr cover'd:o*0r whk UMd % 

* Earl of Falmouth, Z.ord Mu&erry, and Mr« 
Boyle. 

S9 
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^o trembled Jacob, iii4Len he tiboogbt tike Aains 
Of histlbii's oeat kad ifiaed from his vehw. 
He feels no wound, but in hU doubled thought^ 
Before for 4M)^io«r^ now (r<veng«, he feugbt s 
His fiiends lA pitt^^tmra (the bitter news 
Not brougikt by Fsme) with his ^oovneyes be views* 
His mbid jktMoc veftoaing on «heir yootfa. 
Their vrorth, ihek love, their tsllotir, and tbcir traidit 
The joysttff Cenrt, their moditm, and ^eir ^94v6s> 
To follow him^ abandon' d,-«4md their lives t 
He ftorms, :aod ftv^ts : but %ing bullets oow. 
To execute hifs ts^e, appear too flow j 
They miffs, or fweep but common fouls afway $ 
For dfueh a I0&, Opdam his -H^ muft pay. 
"Encouraging bis men, he givvs the word, 
With fierce intent ^at hated ^ip to board : •> 
And make the gtiihf l>iitch, with his own arm. 
Wait on his friends, while yet th^* blood k warm* 
•His winged Te(fel'like an eagle (hows, 
When through the clouds -to trafs a fwan (he goes^» • 
The Belgian (htp unmov^^, l%e (bxxie huge^Kxfk 
Inhabiting the fea, estpei^ the ihock. 
Ffom both the iWots men's eyes are bent this way, 
.Negle^ing «11 die ibafineis of the day : 
Bulists their Ifigfat, and gims their noiiefu^pend^ 
The^knt ooean doestl/'«veii>t>fltteiid } 
Which Leader; (kail the doiibtfol vJibory ble€^ 
•And give an.-eamefl of tke war^s 'fucceiA : 
When Heaventftfelf, for England to declare, 
Turns (hip^ andigmt ^ tacklearito air. 
if,:/ Their 
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Their new commander fit>m hi« chai^ is tott. 
Which * that young Prince had (b unjuftly loft,. 
Whofe great progenitorsy with better fata. 
And better condu6t> fwayM their in£uit-ftatev 
His flight towards heaTen th* afpiring Belgian took^ 
But fell, like Phaeton, with thunder ftrook k 
From vafter hopes than his, he feemM to fall, 
.That durft attempt the Bntiih Admiral : 
From her broadiides a ruder flame is thrown9. 
Than from the flery chariot of the fun : 
That,, bears the radiant enfign of the day-;. 
And (he, the flsig that governs in the fea. 

The Duke (ill-pleasM that fire fliould thus prevent 
The work, which for his brighter fword he meant) 
Anger ftill burning in his valiant breaft. 
Goes to complete revenge upon the reft. 
So, on the guardlefs herd, their keeper flalnt. 
Ruflies a tigei in the Libyan plain.. 
The Dutch, accuftom*d to the raging fea, 
•And in black ftorms the frowns of heaven to fee^ 
Never met tempeft which more urg'd their fears. 
Than that which in the Princess look appears. 
Fierce, goodly, young ! Mars he refembles, wheit 
Jorve fends him down to foourge perfidious meq: 
Such as with foul -Ingratitude have paid» 
Both thofe that led, and thpfe that.gav^ them aid«. 
Where Jie gives on, difpofing of their fates, 
Terror, and death,, on his loud cannon , waits «. * 

* Priac« di|Cnuige«. 

Willi 
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With which he pleads his. Brotlier^s caufe fo well» 
He ihafces the throne to whith he does appeal. 
The Tea with fpoils his angrjr bullets (Irowy 
Widows- and ofphans making as they go t 
Before his fhip, fragments of veflels torn. 
Flags, arms, and Belgian carcafes, are borne : 
And his defpairipg foes, to flight inclinM, 
Spread all their canvas to invite the wind. 
So the rude Boreas, where he lifts to blow. 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below. 
Beating the (hore; and with a boifterous rage. 
Does heaven at once, and earth, and fea, engage. 

The Dutch, elfewhere, did through the watery field 
Perform enough to have made others yield ; 
But Engliih courage, growing as they fight, 
In danger, noife, and flaughter takes delights 
Their bloody talk, unlftrearyM ftill, they ply. 
Only reftrainM by death or victory. 
Iron and lead, fi^m earth^s dark entrails torn. 
Like fliowers of hail, from either fide are borne ] 
So high the rage of wretched mortals goes. 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes ! 
Ingenious to their ruin, every age 
Imj^roves the arts and inftruments of rage : 
Death-haftening ills nature enough has fent, 
And yet men ftill a thoufand more invent ! 

But Bacchus now, which led the Belgians on 
So fiei-ce at firft, to favour us begun : 
Brandy and wine (their wonted friends) at length 
Render them ufelefs, and betray their ftrength. 

O « So 
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So corn in fields^ and in die gankn flowcfs» 
Revive, and raife themielvesy with moderate fliagmers s 
But, orer-chaigM withnever-ceafing rain. 
Become too moift, and bend tiiair heads again* 
Their reeling (hips on one another fall. 
Without a foe, enough to ruin ail. 
Of this diforder, and die favourihg wind. 
The watchful Engliih fuch advantage find $ 
Ships fraught with fire among the heap they thiiowy 
And up the fo-intangled Belgians blow. 
The flame invades the powder-rooms j and then 
Their gims (hoot bullets, and their vefiels men« 
The fcorch*d Batavians ^n the billows float $ 
Sent from their own, to pafs in Charon's, boat. 
And now our Royal Admiral fuccefs 
(With all the marks of victory) does blefi : 
The burning fliips, the taken, and the flain, • 
Proclaim his triumph oTer the conquerM Main* 
Nearer to Holland as their hafty flight 
Carries the noiie and tumult of the fight j 
His cannons* roiir, fore-runner of his fame. 
Makes their Hague tremble, and their Amfterdam i 
The Britifli thunder does their houfes rock. 
And the Duke feems at every door to knock. 
His dreadful Streamer (like a comet's hair. 
Threatening deftru^on) haftens their defpair : 
Makes them deplore their fcatterM fleet as lofl| 
And fear our prefent landing on their coaft. 

The trembling Dutch th' approaching Prince beholdj 
A» Ihttf a iioD| leaping towards their folds 

ThoOr 
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Tliofe piles, which ferve them to repel the Main, 

"They think too weak his fUry to reftrain. 

«* What wonders may not Englifli valour work,. 

«« Led by th' example of yi6lorious York? 

** Or, what defence againft him can they make, 

'< WhO| at fuch diftance, does their country fhake?' 

** His fatal hand their bulwarks will overthrow}, 

" And letriii'both the ocean and the foe.** 

Thus cry the people : — and, their land to keep. 

Allow our title to command the Deep *; : 

Blarourg their States* ill conduA, to provoke 

Tiiefe arntf , which freed them from the Spaniih yoke. 

Painter ! excufe me, if I have a-whi-le 
Forgot thy. art, and us'd another ftyle : 
For, though you draw ann*d Heroes as they iitj 
The ta(k in battle does the Mufes fit : 
They, in the dark confufion of a fight, 
Difcover all 5 inftru£l us how to writer 
And light and honour to brave actions 'yield; 
Hid in the fmoke and tumuk of the field. 
Ages to. come ihall know that Leader*s toil. 
And his great name, on whom the Mufes fmiie i 
Their dictates here let thy fam-d pencil trace; 
And thi^ relation widi thy colours grace*- 

Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met; 
And our * Great Monarch high above them fet s 
Like yo«Qg Auguftus let his image be, 
Triumphing ior that vt6boiy at Tea; , 

« King .Charles n, 

O % Wher« 
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Where * Bgypfs Queen, and Eaftern Kings, o'ertiuowiiy 
Made the pofiefiion of the world hi» own. 
Laft draw the Commons at his royal feet» 
Pouring out treafure to fupply his fleet : 
They vow with lives and fortunes to maintain 
Their King's eternal title to the Main : 
And, with a prefent to the Duke, approve 
His valour, ^condud, and his country's love. 

TO THE tKING. 

GREAT Sir I difdain not in this piece to ftand. 
Supreme commander both of Tea and. land s 
Thofe which inhabit the celeftial bower, 
Painters exprefs with emblems of their power; 
His club Alcides, Phoebus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your navy You. 

But your great proviflence no colours here 
Can reprefent j nor pencil drsMr that care. 
Which keeps you waking, to fecure our peace. 
The nation'*8 glory, and our trade's increafe : 
You, for thefe ends, whole days in council Gt.^ 
And the diverfions of your youth forget. 

Small were the worth, of valour and of force. 
If your high wifdom governed not their courfe^: 
You as the foul, as the Firft Mover you 
Vigour and life on. every part beftowi . 
•How to build ihips, and dreadful ordnance caft, 
Inflrufl the artifts ; and reward their hafte, 

« Cleopatra.. . ^ Eaag Charles IL 

»Sa, 
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So, Jove himfelf, when Typhon heaven does brave, 
Defceods to vifit Vulcan's fmoky cave : 
TeadiiAl^ die bi-awny Cyclops how to frame ' 
His thunder, mix*d with terror, wrath, and fl&mef. 
Had the old Greeks difcoverM your abode, - 
Crete liad not been the cradle of their God s 
On that finall ifland they had lookM with fcom } 
And in Great Britain thought the Thunderer borfi. 

A Prefage of the Ruin of the Tub.ki&h.£mpirs i 

Prefented to his Majefty King James II. oh hti < 
Birth^Day. 

SINCE James the Second grac*d the Britiih throne, 
Tmce, well-obferv'd, has been infringed by nonce 
Chriitians to him their prefent union owe, . 
And late fuccefs againft the common foe t 
While neighbouring princes,' loth to ui^ their fate. 
Court his afjdftance, and fufpend their hate* 
So angry bulls the combat do forbear; ■. 
When from the wood, a lion does appear. 

This happy day pieace to our Iftand i^at | , 
As now be gives it to the Oontioent. 
A Prince more fit f^ fueh a glorious taik» ' 
Than England*s King) fram Heaven we cannot adtt 
He (great and ^Dod I) proportiim'd; to the ilroffk. 
Their ill-drawn fwovds Audi tnva agaftnft.the TurkL '■ 

Such Kings, like Anra wtth'tuftuenceimconfia'd, 
Ihinc with aiped.pro|fl|tii|u» to mankind I . ^ 

O 3 ' FayouJf 
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Favour the innocent, reprefs the bold; 

Andy while they floui'iihy make an age of gold. 

Bred in the campy fam*d for his valour youngj 
At fea Aiccefsfuly vigorousy and ihtmg $ 
His fieety his armyy and his mighty mindy 
Efteem and reverence through the world do find* 
A PrincCy with fuch advantages as thefe^ 
Where he perfuades noty may command a peacc« 
Britain declaring for the jufter (idcy 
The moft ambitious will forget their pride s 
They that complain will their endeavours ceafe. 
Advised by him y inclined* to prefent peace} 
Join to the Turk^s deftm^lion ; and then bring 
All their pretences to fo juft a King. 

If the fuccefsful ti-oublers of mankind. 
With laurel crown'd, fo great applaufe do find | 
Shall the vexM world lefs honour yield to thofe 
That ftop their progrefs, and fheirxage oppofet 
Next to that power which does the ocean awe, 
Isy to fet bounds, and give anibition law. 

The Britifli Monarch fiiall the glory have. 
That famous Gnece remains no longer flave t 
That fourae of surt, and cultivated thought 1 
« Which they to Rome, and Romans hithery bitmgfat. 
The bankh^d Mufes ftiall no longer mourn \ 
But may with Liberty to Greece retunit 
Though ikves (like 'birds that fing not in a^agc} 
They loft their genius and poetic rage j 
Homeis again, and Pindars; taHiy be found ; 
And his grent ttS^QM mth their numbers crownM. 

Tht 
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The Turic's vaft empire docs united ftand : 
Chriftiansy divided under the command 
Of jarring princes, would 1}e foon undone^ 
Did not this Hero make their intereft one i 
Peace to embrace, ruin the conomon foe, 
^xalt the Crofsy and lay the Crefcent low* 

Thus may the Gofpel to the rifing Cuxi 
Be fpread, and flourifh where it firft begun i 
And this great day (fo juftly honoured here ! ) 
Known to the eaft, and celebrated there. 

" H^ ego longaevus cecini tibi, maxime regum ! 
*^ Aufus & ipfe manu juvenum tentare laborem/* 

ViRC. 

T O THE I>U CHESS, 
When he prefented this Book to her Roy ax. 

HlQHNBSS. 

MADAM! I here prefent yon with the rage. 
And with the Beauties, of a former age 1 
Widiing you may with as great plealiire view 
This, as we take in gazing upon you. 
Thus we writ then : your brighter eyes infpire 
A nobler flame, and raife our genius higher. 
While we your wit and early knowledge fear. 
To our productions we become fevere 1 
Your matchiefs beauty gives our fancy wing}. 
Yovr judgment makes us careful how we flng. 

O ^ LiiMS 
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Lines not composM^ 9$ heretpfore» in hafte^ . 
PoiifhM like marble, ihali like marble laft : 
And make you through as many ages (hine« 
As Taffo has the Heroes of your line. 

Though other names our wary writers ufe. 
You are the fubjeft of the Britifh Mufe : 
Dilating mifchief to yourfelf unknown. 
Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not owr. 
So the bright fun bums all our grafs away. 
While it means nothing but to give us day. 

Thefe Verse s were writ in the Ta s s O of bar 
Royal Highihbss. 

TA S S O knew how the fairer fex to grace j 
But in no one durft all pei*fe£lion place ; 
In her alone that owns this book, is feen 
Clorinda^s fpirit, and her lofty mien j 
Sophronia*8 piety, Erminia^s truth, 
Armida's charms, her beauty, and her youth. 
Our Princefs here, as in a glafs, does drefs 
Her well-taught mind; and every grace expreff^ 
More to our wonder than Rinaldo fought i . 
The Hero's race -excels the Pocf s thought* 



ON 



t *o» 3 

ON MRS. HIGGQNS, 

INGENIOUS Higgons never fought 
To hide the candour of her thought ^ 
And now her cloaths are loft, we find. 
The nymph as naked as her mind : 
Like Eve while yet Ihe was untaught 
To hide herfelf or know a fault. 
For a fnatchM ribbon flic would frown. 
But cares too little for her gown 5 
It makes her laugh, and all her grief 
Is left it fliould undo the thief. 
Already flie begins to ftretch 
Her wit, to fave the guilty wretch : 
And ftiys, flie was of goods bereft 
By her own bounty, not by theft* 
She thought not fit to keep her cloaths 
Till they were eaten up with moths i 
But made a nobler ufe of ftore. 
To clothe the naked and the poor. 
Should all that do approve the fair. 
Her lofs contribute to repair. 
Of London flie would have thd fatCf 
And rife (undone) in greater ftate ; 
In points, and hoods, and Indian gown, 
As glorious as the new-built town. 



OF 



or 
DIVINE LOVE. 

A 

p O EM 

IN SIX CANTOS, 



i« Florifens ut apes in faltibus omnia libant; 

«« Sic nos Scriptwra dcpafcimur aorca diftaj 

" Aurea! pcrpetua fcmper digniffima vita ! * • 

«< ^am Divimis Amor cum cacpit vociferariy 

^« Diffiigtuntanimi.t«rroiw. ••" L»CR«r* Lib. iS, 

"*» Exul eram, rcquicfqne mihi, non fama, petita efty 
«< Mens intenufnls ne foret ufque malis t * * 

4C Namque ubi motacalentiacra mea peftora Muea^ 
•** Altior humano fpiritus ille malo eft.** 

Ovid, deTrift. Lib. h. £1» i. 



THE A^R^GUMEIJTS; 

L Averting the authority of the Scripture^ in which 
this Ldve is revealed^ 

* 
Ii;~The preference and Love of God to man in the 

Creation* 

III. The fame Love mose amply declared in our SjSt 
demption^ 

IV. How neccfiary this Love is to reform mankindy 
and how-excellent in itfelf; 

V» Shewing how happy the world- would be, if this 
Love were univerially embraced. 

VI.' Of preCerving this Love in our memory $ and hoiiir 
. )iftftil the contemplation thereof »* 



OF DiriKE LOVE. lof 



C A N T O I, 

THE Grecian Mufe has all their Gods furviv'ij. 
Nor Jove at us, nor Phoebus, is arriv'ds 
Frail Deities ! which firft the Poets made, 
.And Aen invok'd, to give their fancies aid. 
Yet, if they ftill divert us with dieir rage. 
What may be hqp'd for in a better -sige 5 
When, not iFrom Helicon's imagined fpring. 
But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we fing? 
This with the fabric of the world begun 5 
* ;£lder than light, and ihall out-laft the fun. 
iBcfore this oracle, like Dagon, all 
The falfe pretenders, Delpl^os, Ammon, fall:4 
.Long fince defpis'd and iilent, they afford 
.Honour and triumph to th' eternal Word, ' 

As late philofophy.our globe has graced. 
And rolling- earth among the planets plac'd: 
.So has. this Book entitled us to heaven j 
And rules, > to guide us to that manfion, given^ 
Tells the conditions how our peace was made.; 
/And is our pledge for the Great Author's aid. 
Hit power in.nature'* ample book we find} 
But die left .volume doet escpreft hit mind* 

Thit light unknowB, bold Eptcunit taught, 
. That his bleft Gods xoncbfafe <ut not a thought t. . 
.£ut uaconcemM let all below them Aide, 
At fortune does, or human witdom, guide* 

3 Religion 



Keligion thus rtmav^d, the hcrtd yoke. 

And band of all ibciety, is broke i 

What ufe of oaths, orpi^oniifey or of teft. 

Where men regard no God, but intereft ? 

What endlefs war wouM jealous nations tear^. 

If none above did^wknefs what they {wear I 

Sad fate of unbelievers, and yet ]u% 

Among themfelves to find To little tnxft ! ' 

We^ Scripture filent, nature would proclaim, . 

Without a Gody our fdfehood and our (hame. . 

To know our thoughts the obje^ of' his eyes. 

Is the firft Hep tow'rd's being good or wiff : 

For though with judgment we on things reflet; 

Our Will determnies, not our Intell^£b: 

Slaves to their paflion, Reafon men employ 

Only to compafs what they would enjoy. 

His fear, to guard us from ourfelves, we need; . 

And Sacred Writ our Reafon ddes exceed; 

For though Heaven fhews the glbry of the Lord,* . 

Yet fomething fhines mow glorious in his Word ; . 

His mercy this (which all his work excels !} ' 

His tender kiadnefs and compafllon tells : 

While we, informM^ that t:eleftial Book, 

Into the boweifroFottr Maker look. 

X#ove there rttveaPd*^ which never ihall have end^". 

Nor had beginning)" fiiall our ibng commend t 

Defcribe itfelf, and waim us with that Aame,^ 

Which: firft from heaven, tomake us happy, came**. 

CANTO 



OF DITINB LOVE. ^ 

C ; A N T O ir. 

THE ftur of hellf or aiming to be bkfiy. 
Savours too much of private iiitereft.r 
This movM not Moles, nor the zealous Paul | 
Who for their fnends 'abandoned foul and alls 
A greater yet from hieaven to hell defcendsy 
To fave, and make hi^ enemies his friends* 
What line of praife^an fathom fuch s^ love» 
Which reach''d the loweft bottom from above? 
The • Royal Prophet, . that extended grace 
From heaven to earth, meafurM but half that fpace^ 
The Law was regnant, and confined his thought; 
Hell was not conquered when that Poet wrote : 
Heaven was fcarce heard of, until He came down 
To make the region where love triilmphs known. 

That early love of .creatures yet. unmade. 
To frame the world th' Almighty did perfuade^ 
For love it was that firft created light, 
MovM on the waters, chacM away the night 
From the rude Chaos 3 and beftow^d new grace 
On things difpos*d of to their proper plaice | 
Some, to reft herej and fome, to ihine. above s 
Earth, fea, and heaven, were all tfa* e£Ee6ls of love* ' 
And love would be returned. But there was none 
That to themfelves or others yet were known % 
The world a palace was, without a gueft» 
Till one aj^pearsi that muft excel the reft t 

• David, 

One! 



1^1. WALllR^S POSMS. 

OneS like the Author, whofe capacious mind 

Mig^t, by the glorious worky the Maker find t 

Might meaftire heaveA, and give ea^h ftar a namfes 

With art and courage the rough ocean tame ; 

Over the globe wMi £we\l\ng ftils n^t go. 

And that *tis xtmnd by his experience know s 

Make ftrongeft bealb obedient to his wiU» 

And ferye his uie the fertile eardi* to till. , 

When, by his Word» G«d had aecotnplifliM all, 

Man to create he did a council call s 

£mploy*d his hand* to give the duft he took 

A graceful figure and ma}eftic look : 

With^his own breathy conveyed into his breaft 

Life, and a foul fit to command the reft. 

Worthy alone to celebrate his name 

For fuch a gift; and tell from whertce it came. 

Birds fing his praifts in a wilder note ; 

But not with lafting numbers, and with thought; 

Man^s great prerogative ! Bnt ab6ve all 

His grace abounds in his new favourite** fall. 

If he create, it is a world he makes; 
If he be angry, the creati<m (hakes : 
From his juft wrath our guilty parents fM. ; 
H» curft the earth, but bruis*d the ferpenfs head. 
Amidft the ftoim, his bounty did exceed, 
In the rioh promife of the Virgin^s fted : 
Though juftice death, as fatisfaftton, craves. 
Love finds a way to pluck as from our graves. 

CANTO 
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CANTO III. 

NOT willing terror fliould his image more ^ , 
He gives a pattern of eternal love $ . 
His Son defcends, to treat a peace- with thofe 
Which were, and muft have ever been, his foes. . 
Poor he became* and left his glorious Teat* 
To make us humble, and to make us great: 
His bufinefs here was happinefs to give 
To thofe, whofe malice could not let him live. 

Legions of Angels, which he might have us*d, . 
(For us refolvM to peri/h) he refusM : . 
While they ftood ready to .prevent his lofs, 
Love took him up, and nail'd him to the Crofs. 
Immortal love! which in his bowels, reign'd, 
That we might be by iuch great love conftrain'd i 
To make return of. love : upon this Pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, roll. 
To love is to believe,, to hope,, to knowj 
•TJs an effay, a tafte of heaven below ! 

He to proud potentates would «not be known; 
Of thofe thatlovM him, he was hid from none. 
Till love appear,, we live in anxious doubt ; 
But fmoke will vaniih when that flame breaks, out}.. 
This is the iire that would confume our drofs^ 
Refine, and make us richer by the lofs. 

Could we forbear difpute, and pradlifeiove, 
We fliould agreei aft Angels do above. 

P- . Wfcfrc 



,s» WALLE£*S POEMS. 

l!Vlierc IcTC prcfido, aot vice aloae docs iod 
Ko mtnocc tnerc, but iiituts ^xf f?^iml : 
Both faith ami hope, aad aU the meaattr tnim 
Of moral Tiitiics, at the door icmaiii. 
Xiove oiuT exttcxv as a natnre thcrcy 
X oTy bom m ucatcBy it aocs but io|ovini here* 

He that alone woold wife and mighty be, 
C amman ds that otheis loipeas wcfl as he. 
Lo¥c as be loVd !-*Hov can we finr £6 high ?— • 
He can add wings, when he commands to fly. 
Nor ihould we be unth this command difim^M ; 
He that examples gives, will give his aid : 
For he took flefh, that, where Ins precepts fa9> 
His pni&ice, as a pattern, may prerail. 
His love at once, and dread, inflmft oar though; 
As Man he faflerM, and as God he tanght. 
Will for the deed he takes ; we may with eafe 
Obedient bc; for if we We, we pleafe. 
Weak though we are, to love is no hard tafk. 
And love for love is all that Heaven does afk. 
Love ! that would all men jnft and temperate mak^ 
Kind to themfelves, and others for his fake. 

^Tis with our minds as with a fertile gromid ; 
Wanting this love, they muft with weeds aboond, 
(Unruly paflions) whofe effefls are worfe 
Than thorns and thiftleSi (pringing fi?cMn the curie. 
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C A NT .0, IV, 

TO gtory maa, or miCsxy:, is born ; 
Of his proud foe the envy or the Ccom-f . . 
Wretched he is» or happy* in extreme | 
Bafe in himfelfy but groaj: in ^e^yen's efteem-i • |- 
With loy^ts ^^ ^^ created things. the befts 
Without it| more pernicious than the reft. 
iPor greedy wolves unguarded flieep devour 
But while their hunger lafts, and then give o*er«' 
Man's boundlefs avarice his want exceeds. 
And on his neighbours i-ound about him feeds. 

His pride and vain ambition are fo vaft. 
That, deluge-like, they lay whole nations wafte i 
Debauches and excefs (though with lefs noife) 
As great a portion of mankind deftroys. 
The beafts and monfters Hercules oppreft 
Mighty in that age, fome provinces infeft : 
Thefe more deftru^tive monfters are the bane 
Of every age, and in all nations reign : • 
But foon would vanifli, if the world were blefs'd 
With facred love, by which they are repreis*d. 

Impendent death, and guilt that threatens hell. 
Are dreadful guefts, which here with mortals dwell^ 
And a vexM confcience, mingling with their joy 
Thoughts of defpair, does their whole life annoy : 
But, love appearing, all thofe terrors flyj 
We live contented, and contented die^ 

/ i P * Xhcy 
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%t^ WALLER'S POEMS. 

Tky is wiwfe fcnai tUs £Kicd lotc ktt pbc^ 
Jkaikf 3S a f^tbgt to dMir foj, onbnce. 
Clouds aail duck Tapoun, Wrliidk oMcive dbe danr. 
The fini** Tifiorioos beams maj cbacc a»aj; 
Tfcofe wliidi our life cormpt and darken, love 
(The nobler ftar!) imft fiMn tbe Ibul remove. 
Spots are obierr*d in dot wliidi bounds the year; 
Tlus brighter fon mores in a bonndlcft fphexe s 
Of Hearen the )03r, the glory, and the light | 
Shines among Angels, and admits no night. 
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CANTO V. 

THIS iron age (fo fraudulent and bold !) 
TouchM with this love, would be an age of golds. 
Mot» as they feign'd, that oaks (hould honey drop^ 
Or knd neglected bear an unfown crop : 
Love would make all things eafy, fafe> and cheapo 
None for himfelf would either fow or reap : 
Our ready help and mutual love would yield 
A nobler harveft than the richeft field j 
Famine and deaths confinM to certain parts, 
Extended are by barrennefs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others furfeit now j 
But then we ihould the ufe of plenty know« 
Love would betwixt the rich and needy ftand ; 
And fpread Heaven's bounty with an equal hartcT; 
At once the givers and receivers blefs ; 
Increafe their joy, and make their fuffering Icfs. 
Who for himfelf no miracle would make, 
DifpensM with feveral for the people's fake ; 
He that, long-fafting, would no wonder fliow, 
Made loaves and fiflies, as they eat them, grow« 
Of all his power, which boundlefs was above. 
Here he usM none, but to exprefs his love : 
And fuch- a love would make our joy 'exceed. 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 

Laws would be ufelefs, which rude nature awe \ 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law s 
Tigers and lions Into dens we thruft ; 
But milder creatwes with their freedom truft. 

P J Devils 
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Devils are chaiaM an(^ treipblej but the Spou(e 

No force but love^ nor bond but bounty, knows. 

Men (whom we now fo fierce and dangerous ftc) 

Would guardian-angels to each other be : 

6uch wonders can this mighty love perform ; 

Vultures to doves, wolves intQ lambs transform ! 

Love what Ifaiah prophefy'd can do, 

Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low; 

Humble the lofty, the reje^ed raife. 

Smooth and make ftreight our rough and crooked ways, 

jA)ve, ftrong as death, and like it, levels all i 

With that poffeft, the great in title fall : 

Themfdves efteem but equal to the leaft, 

Whom Heaven with that High chara£ler has bleft. 

This love, the centre of our union, can 

Alone beftow complete repofe on man : 

Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace. 

And foreigps ftrife among the nations ceafb. 

No martial trumpet fhould difturb our reft. 

Nor Princes arm, though to fubdue the Eaft i 

Where for the Tomb fo many Heroes (taught 

By thbfe that guided their devotion) fought. 

Thrice happy we, could we like ardour have 

To gain his love, as they to win his grave ! 

Love as he lov*d ! A love fo unconfin'd, 

With arms extended, would embrace mankind. 

Scll-lovt^ would ceafe, or be dilated, when 

iVe fhoutd behold as many felfs as men s 

yi of one family, in blood allyM, 

^'* ^Tcciout blood, that for our ranfom dy'd ! 

CANTO 
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CANTO VL 

TH O U G H Ac creadoB (fo dkria^r atigKt t) 
Print* iuch a lirely image on our thougbt. 
That the firft fpark of new-created light, 
From Chaos fti-ook, affca* our prcftnt fight j 
Yet the firft Cliriftians did eiteera more bkk 
The day of rifing, than the day of ret } 
That ercry week might new occafion give. 
To make his triumph in their memory lire- 
Then let our Mufc compofe a facrcd charm. 
To keep his blood among us ever warm s 
And finging, as the Bleflcd do above, 
With our laft breath dilate this flame of love.- 
But, on {o vaft a fubjea, who can find 
Words that may reach th' ideas of his mind ? 
Our language fails: or, if it could fupply, 
What mortal thought can raife itfelf fo high?- 
Defpairing here, we might abandon art. 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But though we find this facred taflc too hard. 
Yet the defign, th' endeavour, 'brings reward.. 
The contemplation does fufpcnd our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ills we knoyr* 
As Saul's affliaed fpirit, from.the found 
Of David's harp, a prefent folace found: 
So on this theme while we our Mufe engage,^ 
No wounda arc felt, of fortune or of age^ ^ 



ftiS WALLER'S PO£MS% 

On divine love to meditate is peace. 

And makes all care of meaner things to ceafe. 

Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find 
A boundlefs Power fo infinitely kind ; 
The foul contending to that light to fly 
From her dark cell, we pra^^ife iiow to die s 
Employing thus the Poef s winged art, 
To reach this love, and grave tt in our heart. 
Joy fo complete, fo folid, and fevere. 
Would leave no place for meaner pleafures there s 
Pale they would look, as ftars that muft be gone. 
When from the eaft the rifmg fun comes oa» 
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OF THE 

FEAR OF GOD. 

IN TWO CANTOS. 

CANTO I. 

THE fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace j 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ceafe » 
Though the word Fear fome men may ill endure^ 
^Tis fuch a fear as only makes fecure. 
Aik of no Angel to reveal thy fate 5 
Look in thy lieart, the mirror of thy ftate. 
He that invites will not th* invited mock j 
Opening to all that do in eameft knock. 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear; 
All our aflurance rolls upon that fphere. 
This fear, that drives all other fears away. 
Shall be my fong; the morning of our day I 
Where that fear is, there *s nothing to he fearMj 
It brings from heaven an Angel for a guard i 
Tranquillity and peace this fear does give } 
Hell gapes for thofe that do without it Uve* 
it is a beam, Which he on man lets fall, 
Of light I by which he made and governs all, 

•Ti» 



«i8 WALttR*S POEMS.. 

Tis God alone fhould not offended be ; 

But we pleafe others, as more great than he. 

For a good caiife, the fufferings of man 

May well be borne : 'tis more than Angels can. 

24^9 fii^<^9 hi* ^^h in no moan ftation refts^ 

Above the Angels, or below the beafts. 

He with true joy their hearts does only fill. 

That thirft and hunger to perform his 'will. 

Others, though rich, ihall in this world be vext 5 

And fadiy live, in terror of the next. 

The • world's great conqueror wd<uld his point purftfe,. 

And wept becaufe he could not find a new t 

Which had he done, yet (till he would have cry'd. 

To make him work, until a third he fpyM. 

Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 

To Heaven itfelf, unlefs it make them grow. 

Though richly fed, man''is care does flill exceed r 

Has but one mouth, yet would a thoufand feed. 

In wealth and honour, by fuch men pofTefl, 

If it encreafe not, there is founrf no reft. 

All theii' delight is while their wifh comes in ; 

Sad when it (tops, as there had nothing been. 

*Tis fbange men fhould negle6l their prefent ftorqi 

And take no joy, but in purfuing more $ 

No t though arriv'd at all the world can aim j 

This is the mark and glory of our frame. 

A foul capacious of the Deity, 

Kothing,. but he that made, canr fatisfy.. 

• Alexander. 

A thoufasid' 



DP THE FEAH OF GOD. \ 

A thoufand worlds, if we with him compare, 
Lefs than fo many drops of water are. 
Men take no pleafure but in new defiguf : 
And what they hope for what they have outfliines,. 
Our flieep and oxen feem no more to crave 5 
With full content feeding on what they have: 
Vex not themfelves for an encreafe of ftore ; 
But think to-morrow we fliall give them more* 
What we from day to day receive from Heaven,;; 
They do from us expecl it fhould be given. 
We made them riot, yet they on us rely 5 
More than vain men upon the Deity : 
More beads than they ! that will not underftand;. 
That we are fed from his immediate hand, 
Man, that in him has Being) moves and lives^, 
What can he have or ufe but what he gives I 
80 that no bread can nourishment afford. 
Or ufeful be^ without his Sacred. Word* 
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CANTO ir. 

EARTH praifes conquerors for fhedding blood t 
Heaven, thofe that love their foes, and do them 
good. 
It 18 terreftrlal honour, to be crown'd 
For ftrowing men, like rufiies, on the ground. 
True glory'^tis to rife above them all. 
Without th' advantage taken by their fall. 
He that in fight diminishes mankind. 
Does no addition to his (lature find : 
But he that does a noble nature fhow. 
Obliging others, ftill does higher grow. 
For yirtue pradlis'd fuch an habit gives. 
That among men he like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell j 
LovM and admirM by thofe he does excell* 
Fools anger fhew, which politicians hide: 
Bleft with this fear, men let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrongs 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 
Nor fees he reaibn why he (hould engage. 
Or vex his fpirit, for another's rage. 
PlacM on a i*ock, vain men he pities, toil 
On ra^ng waves, and in the tempeft loft. 
The rolling planets and the glorious fun 
Still keep that order which they firft begun f 

They 



QF THE FEAR OF OOD. 9Kft 
They their iirft leflbn conjfbntly repeat^ 
Which their Creator, as a law, did fet» 
Above, below, exaftly all obeys 
But wretched xnea have found another way } 
Knowledge of good and evil, as at Iirft, 
(That vain perfuafion !) keeps them ftill accurft I: 
The Sacred Word refufing as a guide. 
Slaves they become to luxury and pride. 
As clocks, remaining in the iktlful hand 
Of fome great mafter, at the figure ftandj 
But when abroad, negle6led they do go. 
At random ftrike, and the falfe hour do fliowi. 
So from our Maker wandering, we ftray ; 
Like birds that know not to their nefts the way.. 
In him we dwelt before our exile here : 
And may, returning, find contentment there: 
True joy may find, perfection of delight; 
Behold his face, and ihun eternal night. 

Silence, my Mufe ! make not thefe jewels cheap^ 
Expofmg to the world too large an heap. 
Of all we read, the Sacred Writ is beftj 
Where great truths are in feweft words expreft* 

Wreftling with death, thefe lines I did indite } 
No other theme could give my foul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employed my pen f 
Or that I now could write as well as then I 

But 



Bat *tis of graces if fickncft, age» tad pBU^ 
Are felt as throes, wken.we are bomi^iaiBs 
Timely they come to wtMk « from this «v^| 
At paagi tbst wait 14111 m iccood biitfa. 



OF 



t "3 1 

OF 

DIVINE POESY. 

TWO CANTOS. 

Occafioned upon iiglit of the Lllld Chapter of liual^ 
turned into Verfe by Mrs, Whaitom 

CANTO I* 

PO C T S we price, when in their verie we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind* 
Angels have been inquiiitive to know 
The fecret, which this oracle does ihow. 
What was to come, Ifaiah did declare ; 
Which (he defcribes, as if ihe had been there]; 
Had feen the wounds, which to the reader's view 
•She draws fo lirely, that they bleed anew. 
As ivy thrives, which on the oak takes hold : 
So, with the Prophet's, may her lines grow oldt 
^ If they Ihould die, who can the world forgive, 
(Such pious lines !) when wanton $appho*s live ? 
Who with his breath his image did infpire, 
£xpefts it fhould foment a nobler fire t 
Not love which brutes, as well a& men may know; 
But love like his, t» whom that breath we owe. 
Verfe fo defignM, oft that high fubjefl wrotti 
It the perfefttoA of •» aidsitf tiioui^t - . ■' ■'- 
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The fmoke which we from burning incenfe raife^ 

When we complete the facrifice of praife. . 

In boundlefs verfe the fancy foars too high 

For any objcft, but the Deity. 

What mortal can witll Heaven pretend to (hare 

In the fuperlatives of wife and fair ! 

A meaner fuljjeft when with thefe we gi'ace9 

A gianf s habit on a dwarf we placeu . 

Sacred fliould be the produ6l of our Muie^. 

Like that fweet oil, above all private ufe 5 

On pain of death forbidden to be made. 

But when it fliould be on^the altar i&id. 

Verfe ihews a rich ineftimable.vein^^ 

When;. droppM from heaven^ ^tis thither fent agaiiu. 

Of bounty 'tis, that he admits our praife. 
Which does not him, but us that yield it, raife«. 
For, as that Angel up to heaven did rife. 
Borne on the flan»:oi* Manoab's facrifice t. 
So, wing'd with.pcaife, we.ppnetrat&the /ky^. 
Teach clouds, and ftars, to juaife him.as. w£ fly ;^ 
The whole- creation (by our fall made groan I) 
His pnuyfe.to echo, and fufpend their moan. 
For that he reigns all creatures ihould rejoice | 
And we with fongt fupply their want of voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church below,.. 
In fongs of praife their prefent union (how s . 
Their joys are full ; our expectation longi , 
In life^we differ, but we join in fongj . 
Angels aad we, affifted by this art. 
May fing togetherj though we dwell apiut*. 

Thus 
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Thus we reach heaven^ while Taiiicr pocmi mmSk 
No higher rife, than winds may lift die diift« 
From that they fpfing} this, from his breath thatgaine 
To the firft duft th* immortal (oal we hare. 
His praife well fung (our great eodcsroor here) 
Shakes' off the duft| and makes that bitath appear. 
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CANTO n. 

HE * that did firft this way of wrhiag grace, 
Conyers'd with the Almighty face to face i 

Wonders he did in (acred verfe unfold. 

When he had more than eighty winters told : 

The writer feels no dire effect of age; 

Nor yerfe, that flows from fo divine a rage. 

Eldeft of Poets, he beheld the light. 

When firft it triumphM o'er eternal night : 

Chaos he faw ; and could diftin£lly tell 

How that confufion into order fell : 

As if confolted with, he has expreft 

The work of the Creator, and his reft : 
How the flood drownM the firft offending race. 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For new-made earth, fo even and fo fair, 
Lefs equal now, uncertain makes the air: 
SurprizM with heat and unexpected cold. 
Early diftempers make our youth look old i 
Our days fb evil, and fo few, may tell 
That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 
Strong as the oaks that nourifliM them, and high. 
That long-liv'd race did on their force rely, 
Neglecting heaven. But we, of fliorter date t 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 

• Mofes. 
' • To 
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To worms, that crawl upon this rubbifh here. 

This fpah of life may yet too long appear : ; . . 

Enough to humble, and to make us great. 

If it pfepare us fi>r a nobler feat. 

Which vtdl obferving, he, in numerous lines,' * | 

Taught wretched man how faft his life declines : 

In whom he dwelt, before the world was fnade ; 

And may again retire, when that fhall fade. ''* ' 

The lafting Iliads have not livM fo long, '* ' 

As his and- Deborah's triumphant fong. * ' 

Delphos unknown, no Mufc could them infpfrt',, ** '" 

But that which governs the celeftial choir. ' 

Heaven to the pious did this art reveal ; . ] , 

And from their ftore fucceedihg Poets ftfeal:' ' "^ ' 

Homer's Scamandcr for the Trojai^s ftfught, " 

And fweird fo high, by her old Ki/hon taught-f ' * ' 

His river fcarce could fierce Achilles ftay ; 

Her's, more fuccefsful, fwept her foes away. 

The holt of heaven, his Phoebus and his Mars, 

He arras ; infcifted by her fighting ftars, 

She led liiem all again ft the cdmmdn foe : ' ' 

But he (mif-ledjjy what he faw below* )- * ■ 

The Powers above, like wretched men, divides^^ 

And breaks their union into different fides. 

The noblefl parts which in his Heroes fhine. 

May be but copies of that Heroine. 

Homer himfelf and Agamemnon fhe 

The writer could, and the commander, be. 

Truth fhe relates, in a fublimer ftrain 

Than all the tales the boldefl Greeks could feign i 
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For what (he fung, that Spirit did indite^ 
Which gave her coarage and fucicefs in fight. 
A double garland crowns die matchlefs dame $ 
From Heaven her Poem and her Conqueft canie« 

Though of the Jews flie merit moft efteem j 
Yet here the Chriftian has the greater theme : 
Her martial fong defcribes how Sifera fell j 
This fings our triumph over death and hell. 
The riling light employM the facred breath 
Of the bleft Virgin and Elizabeth. 
In fongt of joy the Angels fung his birth i 
Here/ how he treated was upon the earth. 
Trembling we read ! th^ afflifUon and die fcom. 
Which, fpr our guilt, fo patiently was borne ! 
Conception^ birth, and fuffering, all belong 
(Though various parts) to one celeftial fong : 
And ihe, well ufing fo divine an art. 
Has, in this concert, fung the tragic part. 

As Hannah^s feed was vowM to facred uie. 
So here this Lady coniecrates her Mufe ; 
With like reward >^y Heaven her bed adom» 
With fruit as fsMr, as by her Mufe is bom ! 



Oa 
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On the Paraphrafe on the LORD*S PR,AY£R» 
Written by Mrs. Wharton. 

SILENCE, yewindst liften etherial lights ! 
While our Urania fings what Heaven indites : 
The Numbers are the NympVs ; but from above 
Descends the pledge of that eternal love. 
Here wretched mortals have not leave alone,. 
But are inftnr6(ed to approach his throne : 
And how can he to miferable men 
Deny requefts, which his own hand did pen? 

In the Evangelifts we find the profe 5 
Which, paraphrasM by her, a Poem gitiwa ; 
A devxmt rapture ! fo divine a hymn, 
It may become the higheft Seraphim t 
For they, like her, in that celefttal choir» 
Sing only what the Spirit does infpire. 
Taught by our Lord, and theirs, with us they may . 
For all, but pardon for offences, pray. 

Some KefledUons of His upon the feveral PetitioiU ih 
the fkme Prayer. 

I. TT IS (acred name, with reverence profound,' 

^^ Should mention'd be, and trembling at the 
It was Jehovah 5 "'tis Our Father now 5 [fotmd I 

So low to us does Heaven vouchfafe to bow 1 • 
He brought it down, that taught us how to pray { 
And did fo dearly fot our ranfom pay. 

* Pialm xviii. 9. . . 

CL3 n. His 
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II. His kingdom come. For this we pray in vain, 
Uiileis'jficSdbcs in our a&Aions reign : 
AbAird it wexe to vn^k for fuch a King, 
And not ot^c^ence to hk fceptre bring ; 
Whofe yoke is eafy, and his burjthen light 5 
His fervice freedom, and his judgments right. 

in. His tuill be 4one» In fa^ ^tis always done; 
Buty as in heaven^ it muft be made our own ; 
His will fhould all our inclinations fway> 
Whomjaature and the univerfe obey. 
Happy the man t whofe wifhes are confinM 
To what has been eternally defignM : 
Referring aU to his paternal care, 
To whom more dear, than to ourfelves, we are. 

JV. It is not what our avarice hoards up ; 
*Tts he that feeds us, and that fills our cup ; 
Like new-born babes, depending on the breaft> 
From day to day, we on his bounty fpaft. 
Nor ihould the foul expe^ abjove a day. 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay : 
Thr-fetting fun flioitld fecm to bound our racej^ 
And the new day a gift ^f fpecial grate. 

V* 7bfit bejbould all our trej^affes firgivf^ 
While we in hatred with our neighbours livcj 
Though fo to pray may feem an eafy talk, 
We curfe ourfelves when thus inclined we aflc. 
This prayer to ufe, we ought with equal ewe 
Our fouls, as to the Sacrament, prepare. 
The nobleft worfliip of the Power above. 
Is to extol^ and imitate, his love 1 

Not 
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Not to Forgive o»r enefhies alone 5 
Hut'tlfe <>Ur bounty that tkey may be won. 

Vr. Guard us from ^ tempt athns ofthefo^ : 
And thofe we may m fewral'ftations know : 
The MCh and poor in -fiippery places ftand : 
Give us enough ! but with a Sparing hand ! 
Not ill-perfuading want ; nor wanting wealthy. 
But what propoitionM is to life and health. 
For not the dead, but living, fmg thy praifej 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raife. 

" Favete Unguis ! • * * • 

•* Virginibus puerifque canto.'* Ho rat.. 

On the foregoing DIVINE POEMS*. 

WH £ N we for age could neither read nor write, 
The fubje£l made us able to indite i 
The foul, with nobler refolutions deckt^ 
The body ftooping, does herfeif ere& ; 
No mortal parts are requifite to raife 
Her, that unbody'd can her Maker praife. 

The feas are quiet, when the winds give o^er : 
So, calm are we, when paflions are no more I 
For then we know how vain it was to boaft 
Of fleeting things, (h certain to be loft. 
Clouds of afFeftion from our younger eyes 
Conceal that emptinefs, which age defcries. 

• See, in *' Duke^s Poems,*' an elegant complt- 
snent to Mr. Waller, on thlj^his laft produ^ion. N.. 
CU The 
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The fours dark cottage, batter'd and decayM^ 
Lets in new light, through chinks that time has made; 
Stronger by weaknefs, wifer men become. 
As th^ draw near to thdr eternal home i 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they vlew^ 
That ftand upon the threfliold of the new. 

<«»•#• Miratur limen OIymj>i." Vino. 



EP I- 



E P 1 G R A M S, 
EPITAPHS, 

AND 

F R A G M E N T S, 



XJndCT aLADY'S PICTURE. 

STJC H Helen was ! and Who can blame the * boy 
That in fo bright a flame confiimM his Troy ? 
Bnty had like virtue ihinMin that fair Greek, 
The amorous (hepherd had not darM to feek, 
Or hope for pity ; "buty with filent moan. 
And better fsite, liad periihed alone. 

Of a Lady who writ in Pralte of Mira. 

WH IL£ ihe pretends to make the graces known 
Of matchlefs Mira, ihe reveals her own : 
Andy when ihe would another*s praife indite^ 
i% by her glals inftru6led how to write. 



^ JParis, 

To 
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To o^e manied to ^n old Man. 

SINCE, thou wouldft needs (bewitchM with ibme ill 
charms!) 
Be bury'd Ha-tliofe^monvmental arms^ 
All we can wilh, is — May that earth lie light 
Upon thy tender limbs ! and £o good night 1 

.AN EPIGRAM 
On a Painted LADY with fll Teeth. 

WERE naen fo dull they cou^ not fee 
That Lyce painted; ftiould they flee. 
Like finple hisds^ into a net, •• . . 
So grafsly woven, and ill-fet? 
Her ow^ teeth would undo the knot. 
And let all go that ihe had got. 
Thofe teeth fair Lyce muft not ihow. 
If (he would hitC4 her lovers, though 
Like birds they ftoop at feeming grapc^ 
Are difabusM when firft (he gapes i 
The rotten bones difcover'd therea 
Shew *ti8 a painted fepulchre. 

EPIGRAM UPON THE GOLDEN MEDAU 

OU R guai:d ^^n Ae royal iidQ I 
On the reverfe, our beauty's pride t 
"Here we difcem the frown anjd fmile j 
e force and glory of our^Ifle. « 

3 !• 



In the rich Medal, both fo likie 
Immorttils fts^d, ^^t/e«ms «i%^e j 
Carv'd by fome mafter, when the bold 
Greeks modef th<ir Jove defcend^ii^old; 
And Danae wondering at that ihower, 
Which, falling, ftorm'd her bra^n tower* 
Britannia there, the Fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with golden rain : 
Thunder kfelf had fail'd to pafs } 
Virtde 's a ftronger guard than braft. 

Written on aCard that her •'M A J E S T Y tora 
at OMBRE.' 

THE cards you tear in value rife j 
So do the wounded by your eyes* 
Who to celeftial things afpire. 
Arc by that paflion raised the higher. 

To Mr. 6iiAK<rit/LB> (afterwards LordLANSix^WK) 
«n his Verfes to K. James II. 

AN eu'ly plant! which fuch abloflbm bears. 
And 4iew8 a genius fo beyiond his years $ 
A judgment 1 that could make fo fair a choice i . 
So high a fubje6^, to employ his voice : 
Still as it grows, how fweetly will he fing 
The growing greatnefs of our matchlefs King t 

• Q^ Catharine. 

LONG 
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LONG AMD SHORT LIFE. 

CIRCLES affcprtft^d, not dutibmuul 
In largeneft, hut th' exaaiy rooadi 
SOf life w^]K«tie» tliat does excel 
Not in much tune, bnt afting wdl. 



TRANSLATED OUT OF SPANISH. 

THOUGH we may feem importunate^ I 

While your companion we implore s . 
They, whom you make too fortunate. 
May widi prefumption vex you more. 

TRANSLATED OUT OF FRENCH. 

FADE, flowers, fade j nature will have it fo ; 
*Ti8 but what we muft in our autumn do I 
^A||d« as your leaives lie quiet on the ground. 
The lofs alone by thofe that lov'd them found z 
So, in the grave, fhall we as quiet lie ; 
MifsM by Tome few that lov*d our company* 
But Tome {<> like to thorns and nettles live. 
That none for them can, when diey perifli, grieve* 



Some 
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Some VERSES of an unperfea; C Q P Y^^ 

Defigned for » Friend, 

On his Tranflation of O V I D • 8 Fastt. 

RO M E's holy days you tell ,' as if a gueft 
With the old Romans you were wont to feaft* 
Numa^s religion, by themfelves believM, 
Excels the true, only in (hew received,. - 

They made the nations round about them bow^. 
With their Dilators taken from the plough i 
Such power has juftice, fakh, and honefty I 
The world was conquered by morality. 
Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
T.hat *8 neither faithful, honeft, juft, no^ brave t: 
But, where religion does with virtue joinj. 
It makes a Hero like an Angd ihine*. 



On the Statue of King Charles the FiRsr^ 
at Charing-Cross. 

In the Year- 1 674. 

THAT the Firft Charles does here in triumphnde^ 
See his Son reign, where he a Martyr d/d| 
And people pay that reverence, as they pafs, '■ '^ 

(Which then he wanted !) to the facred braft | 
Is not th* effie^l of gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the ftatue and the fton^ 

But 
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But Heaven this bftiiig monument has wrought^ 
Thi^ mortals may eternaHybe taught, 
Kebellion, thoug]^ fuccefisAil) is^but vain ; 
And K,ings ib kiUM rife conquerors again. 
This truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as the trumpet of fmrviving Fane« ' 

PRIDE. 

NOT the brare * Macedonian Youth alone ^ 
But baife Caligula, whenon the throne, 
Boundlef»in pon)#6i$, wcmki make htmAtf a God; 
As if the wDHddepeUdtdon his nod% 
The t Syrian Ktng to beafflb was headlong thrown. 
Ere to himfeif he' could l>e ifmital knowtt% 
The mtaifdb wt^teh,. i^ Heaten (k^uld give him line. 
Would never Hop, «itl he were thottght divine : 
AH might within dilbcn-a tho' fetfj^ewt's pride, 
If from ourfelves' nothing ourfelves did hide. 
Let the proud peacock his gay feathers fpread^ 
Ai^d woo the female to his painted b^d : 
Let winds and feas together rage and fwell : 
This nature teaches, and becomes them well. 
% Pride loas not math for mek i a odnfciou» fenfe 
O^guHt andfoUy, and their coniequeoce,* ^ 

I>eftroys the daiiQ : and to beholders telk. 
Here nothing,, but the fhape of maobood^ dwells* 

* Alexander. 

f Nebuchadhcftrtai'. 

J ECcIUs, r. tt. 

EPITAPH 



EPITAPH ON SIR GEORGE SPEKE* 

UNDER this ftoilB lies virtue, you A, ^ 

Unblemifh'd probity, and tnttli : . 
Juft unto all relations known,. 
A worthy patriot, pious foa: 
Whom neighbouring towns fo often fent. 
To give their fenfe in Parliament j 
With lives and fortunes trufting one. 
Who fo difcreetly us'd his own. 
Sober he was, wife, temperate j 
Contented with an old eftate. 
Which no foul avarice did incrcafe. 
Nor wanton luxury make left. 
While yet but young, his father dy'd. 
And left him to an happy guide : 
Not Lemuel's mother with more care 
Did counfel or inftruft her heir j 
Or teach with rtOre fuccefs her fon 
The vices of the time to (hurt. 
An heirefs (he ; while yet alive. 
All that ws(s her's to him did give ; 
And he juft gratitudiB did fhow 
To one that had oblig'd hiril fo : . 
Nbthing too much for her he thought. 
By whom he was fo brfed and taught. 
So (eairly mad^' iHitkl path tb tread,' 
Which did his youth to honour lead) 
His ihort lift did a pattam. givey 
How neighbours, husbands, friead$, (hould live. 

The 
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The virtues of a private life 
Exceecftke glorious noife and fh-ife. 
Of battles won : in thofe we find. 
The folid intereft of mankind. 

Approved by all, and lov'd fo well^ 
Though young, like fruit that's. ripe, he felL. 

EPITAPH on Colonel CHARLES CAVENDISH. 

«. 

HERE lie» Charles Ca*ndiih': let the marble 
ftone. 
That hides his aihes» make his virtue, known. 
BesCuty and valour did his ihort life grace j. 
The grief and glory of his noble race ! 
Early abroad he did the world furvey^ 
As if he knew he had not long to ftay :. 
Saw what great Alexander in the Eaft*. 
And mighty Julius cpnqjierM in the Weft. 
Then, wi^ a mind as great as theirs, he came 
To find at home occafion for his fame : 
Where dark confufipn did the nations hide. 
And where the jufter was the weaker fide. 
Two loy»l brothers took their Sovereign's part. 
Employed their wealth, their courage, and their art» 
The • elder did wbple regiments affprd $ 
The younger, brought his copdufi and his fword. 

* William Earl of Devonihiie*. 
X 2or» 



EPITAPH ON GOL. CAVENDJSH. c^i 

Born to command, ft fjcader ^e begun. 

And on the rebels lafting hoi^ur won r 

The Horfe, inftrafted by their Gepcral's woflht. 

Still made the King vi£lorious in the North : 

Where Ca'ndifti fought, the Royalifts prevai4'd| 

Neither his courage nor his judgmerit failM : 

The cuiTent of his vi6lone$,found no Itop, . -^ 

Till Cromwell came, his party's chiefeft prop^ . . 

Equal fuccefs had fet thefe champions high. 

And both refolv'd to conquer or to die : 

Virtue with rage, fury with valour, drove f 

But that muft fall, which is decreed above I 

Cromwell, with odds of niunber and of fate, 

RemovM this bulwark of the Church ;^nd State.: 

Which the fad iffue of tie wa^ declar'd. 

And made his taik, to ruin both, lefs hard. 

So when the bank neglected is overthrown, 

The boundlefs torrent does the country drown. 

T'hus fell the young, the lovely, and the brave , 

Strew bays' and flowers upon his honoured gra.ve f 

EPITAPH ON THE LADY SEDLEV- 

HERE lies the learned Savil's heir; 
So early wife, and lafting fair ! 
That none, except her yeax-s they told. 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that h'fer father knew, or *got. 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot: 
And (he fo well iroprov'd tliat ftock, 
Bolh of his knowledge and \vi> fl,<^:k j 
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That Wit and Fortune, reconcird 

In her» upon eacb other finird. 

Whik&e to every well-taught mind 

Was fo propitioiifl^ inclined. 

And ^avc fuch title to her ftorc, 

That none^ but th' ignorant, were poor. 

The Mufes daily found fupplies. 

Both from her hands and from her eyes j 

Her bounty did at once engage. 

And matchlcfs bfeauty warm their rage. 

Such was this dime in calmer days. 

Her nation^s onlament and praife! 

But when a ftorin difturVd our reft. 

The port and refuge of th' oppreft. 

This made her fortune underftood. 

And lookM on as fome public good{ 

So that (her peBbn and her ftate 

Exempted frotti the common fate) 

In all our civil fury (he 

Stood, Hkc a facrcd temple, free. 

Msty here her monument ftand fft. 

To credit this rude age I and ihow 

To future times, that even we 

Some pattei-ns did of virtue fee s 

And one fublime example had 

Of gQod> among fo many bad. 



EPITAPH^ 
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EPITAPH, 

To be written under the Latin Infcription upon tke 
Tomb of the only Son of the Lord Akdovea. 

''Tp I S fit the Englifli reader fliould be told, 

^ In our own language^ what this tomb does hold** 
'Tis not a noble corpfe alone does lie 
Under this ftone, but a whole family i 
His parents' pious care, their name, their joy. 
And all their hope, lies buried with this boy: ^ 

This lovely youth ! for whom we all made moan. 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 

Had there been fpace, and years enough allowM, 
His courage, wit, and breeding to have Ihow'd, 
We had not found, in all the numerous roll 
Of his fam'd anceftors, a greater foul : 
His early virtues to that ancient flock 
Gave as much honour as from thence he took* 
Like buds appearing ere the frbfts are paft. 
To become man he made fuch fatal hafte i 
And to perfeftion laboured fo to climb. 
Preventing flow experience and time $ 
That 'tis no wonder death our hopes beguil'd s 
He '6 feldom old, that will not be a child. 
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EPITAPH, UNFINISHED. 

GREAT foul ! for whom death will «u> longer fay, 
But fends in hafte to fnatch our blifs away. 
O cruel death ! to thofe you take more kind. 
Than to the wretched mortals left behind ! 
Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue ihin'd j 
Free from the clouds of pride that fliade the mind. 
Infpircd yerfe may on this marble live, 
But can no honour to thy afties give. > 



E P I T A F « 

On HSNKY PUWQB» Efqj 
lb Newington Church in Oxfordihire^ 1686, 



HERE lies the prop and glory of his race,. 
Who, that no time his memory may deface. 
His grateful wife, under this fpeaking ftone. 
His afhes hid, to make his merit known. 
Sprung from an opulent and worthy line, 
Whofe well-us'd fortune made their virtues ihine* 
A rich example his fair life did give, 
How others fhould with their relations live*. 
A pious fon, a huiband, and a friend. 
To neighbours too his bounty did extend 
So far, that they lamented when he died,. 
As if all to him had been near allied. 
His curious youth would men and manners know. 
Which made him to the fouthem nations go. 
Nearer the fun, though they more civil feem, ^ 
Revenge and luxury have their eftecm 5 
Which well obferving, be retum'd with more 
Value for England than he had before $ 
Her true religion, and her ftatutes too. 
He pra^lifed not lefs than feek'd to know j 

• R 3 And 
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And the whole country gricv'd for their ill fatc^ 
To lofe fo goody fo juft a magiftrate. 
To ihed a tear may readers be indinM,- 
And pray for one he only left behind ; 
Till ihe who does inherit his eftate,. 
May virtue love like him, and vices hate. 



THE 
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THE 

EPITAPH 

ON. 

MR. WALLER'S MONUMENT, 

In Beconsficld Church-yard in Buckinghamfliire ; 
Wiitttn byMr. Rymer» late Hiftoriographer-royaU 



ON THE WEST END- 

EDMUNDI WALLEU HIC JACET ID 
QUANTUM MORTI CESSITj QUI INTER 

POETAS SUI TEMPORTS FACILE 

PRINCEPS, LAUREAM, QUAM MERUIT 

ADOLESCENS, OCTOGENARIUS HAUD 

ABDICAVIT. HUIC DEBET PATRIA 

LINGUA QUOD CREDAS, SI GR^CE • 

LATINEQUE INTERMITTERENT, MUS/fi 

LOQJJI AMARENT ANGLICE, • 

R 3 ON 
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ON THE SOUTH SIDE. 

HEUS, VLA.TOR1 TUMULATUM VIDES 

EDMUNDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 

NOMINIS POETA, ET IDEM AVITIS 

OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPECTABXLIS, 

MUSIS SE DEDIT, ET PATRIAE. 

NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 

ARDUA REGNI TRACTANTES SEDEM 

HABUIT, A^ BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 

MISSUS. -HIC VIT^ CUR8US; NEC 

ONERI DEFUIT SENEXj VIXITQUE 

SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINQPIBUS 

IN DELICIIS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 

HIC CONDITUR TUMtJLO SUB EODEM 

RARA VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 

NOBILIS UXOR, MARI4 EX BRESSYORUM 

FAMILIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 

CONJUGE CHARISSIMO: QUEM TER.ET 

DECIES LiETUM FECIT PATREM, V FI^ 

LII8, FILIABUS VJII5 QJJpS MUNDO 

DEDIT, ET IN COELUM REDIIT. 

QN 
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ON THE EAST END. 

EDMUNDUS WALLER GUI HOC MARMOR 

SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 

LOCUM HABUITj CANTABRIGTAM 

STUDENDIj PATREM ROBERTUM ET 

EX HAMPDEN A STIRPE MATREMs 

COEPIT VIVERE HI" MARTU, A^ D. MDCV, 

PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 

FILIA UNICA H^RES. EX PRIMA BIS 

PAT^R FACTUS; EX SECUNDA 

TREDECIES ; GUI ET DUO LUSTRA 

SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOB. 

A. D. MDCLXXXVII. 

ON THE NORTH SIDE.. . 

HOG MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 

MARIiEQyE EX SBCUNDIS NUPTIIS 

CONJUGI^ PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS, 

PIISSIMF PARENTAVIT EDMUNDUS 

FILIUS HONORES BENE-MERENTIBUS 

EXTREMOS DEDiT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 

EL, W. L F. H. G. EX TESXAMENTO 

H. M, P.. IN JUL. MDCC. 

R 4 CON- 
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